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The Firſt Booke 
of Epigrammer. 
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To Sir Cyxartts Sninlty, 
Baronet. 


— In — — þ ——— — 
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» Scemes fo runne ſlaighr ru yuu for Patronage, 
As to a brave Bud, that hath promiſed 


The fruit of Honour in maturer age : 
Daignethen theſe leaves toſweeten with your Springs 
Fairc growth, and liften whilſt a Blackbird ſings. 


2, To the Reader, | 
Reader, till Martial tho haſt well ſarvey d, 
Or Owens Wit wth Tonſons Learning weigh'd, 
Forbeare with thankeleſſe cenſure to accuſe 
My Writ of erronr, or condemne my Muſt, 


3. Tothe ſame. 
Though Epigrammes be but a curter kind 
Of Satyres, (trikingon as ſharpeaſtring, 
To Dyficks or Tetrafticks doe not bind 1 
My free-borne Mule, for youth would have his fiwing, - 


4. To his Books, | 
Deare iſſue, [omg thy Name that view'd, 
Did from raſt premifſesconchude, - \ - 


Jo's: verſe,( whoſe Author was ſoneare you bred} 
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That, through (*ffuſion of thy gall, 
Thy parts would prove I&cricall, 
4, that ( wrapt up in ſheets uncleane ) 
with [currile Rymes and jeſts obſceant, 
Thou wouldſt prophane a good mans eare-: 
But ( as thew art to Vertire acare ) 
Sch lewd licentions tricks aefie, 


eAnd cheat ſuch Cenſures honeſtly, 


5. Onthe Spheares, 
What are thoſe ever-turning heavenly Spheares; 
But \V heeles, (that from our Cradles to our Urnes) 
Winde up our threads of Life, that hourely weares ? 
And they that ſooneſt dye, hayc happieſt turnes, 


6+ Os: ſeverall Comntries, 


Tn ſeveral figures ſeverall Regions are, 

Caſt and deſcrib'd, ſome rousd, ſome angular : 

$0 Irelands forme 75 Oval, Britaine takes = 

T he threatning ſemblance of 4 app in Axe, =. 
(Where-with large France ſeemes hewne into aſquare) | 
And to an Oxes hyde we Spaine compare > - je, 
But Nature bps" el Italy doth how EM 
Like a ſwift Legge, that farre with Fame doth goe. 


7, Oncracking of Nuts, 


Much cracking hurts the Teeth, but to the Tongue 
The bragging humour does a deeper wrong. 


8. Ox Thomzs Randall. 
Who knew not this brave ſparks of Phocbus ? hoſe 
Both Life and Learning might actralizon poſs, 
Save onely that he dranke too greedily _ o? 
O'th' Mnſes Spring, and left the Silters dry, | 
Who ( ſmiling therefore gave the Vatoy command 
His Body to convert to pearly ſand, | 
And ftrew it in their Fountaine, there to ſvin* 
Like his clears thoughts,and makes thiir dr any 11 arvine, 
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| oO. To A Glazier, ſorewdty rich | ' 


NYfGlats and Lead, woman, ana weighty care- *": * 


''10u hat enough, (and ſome perhaps to ipare ) 
©; Lreakethau wilt, nor can ti1y brittle Trade 
[nz hold; now quarrels arclo raſhly made, 


- 10. Of the Earth, © 

T*%c\: rat make Earth a living Monſter, _ ; 
Ereath moves the Ocean when it ebbes and flowers, + 

Whoſe warts are rugged Hills, whoſe wrinkles, vales, 

Wheſe Ribbs ar? Rocks, and Bowells, Minerallt ) 

What will they have ſo vaſt a Creature eate, 

Sith Sea too ſalt, and Aire's too windy meate * 


11. eA drunken brabler. 


W ho oncly in his Cups will fight, is like 
A Clocks that muſt be oyl'd well, creit ſtrike, 


12, 4n Epitaph on his Father and Mother, bariee: 


neare together in Swarſton Church, 


Here lies a paire of peereleſſe friends, 

. Fhoſe cooddelf ot a wx. 5 Chaine) 
Adorn'd their ſoules in lives and ends ; 
Whom when detrattions ſelfe would ftaine, 
She drops her teares in flead of gall, 

Ana belps to monrne their Funcrall. 


I 3. To Jame Shirley, 
Tamer, thou and I did ſpend ſome precious yeeres 4 


At Katherine-Hal ; ſince when. we ſometimes feele 


In our Pocticl braines (as plaine appearcs) 


 Awhurclingtricke,then caught from Katherines wheele; 


14, The Uſurer, 


He pnts forth money as the Hangman ſowes | 
His farall Hempe-ſeed, that with curſes growes : 


So 
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Firme to-your geodnefſe Xyouhave pegg'd it faſt. 


This falls the heavieſt quenching many a brave 


$0 orows his damn'd wealth, in the Devils name, 
T hat doth in Hell the HarveRt-home proclaim : 
For which deepe veaſon my poore Muſe preſernes 
This faite ,thet Poers we're prove V/arers, 


$$444$6444466446+445$446v4 4444: 
15, A» Epitaph on Afzftris Anne Knyveton, 


Here hidden lyes deare Treaſfugc under ground, 
Bleſt Innocence, with budding Vertuc crown'd,, 
That, like a Taper on fome Altar fir'd, 

Shone fairely forth, and fivectly lo cxpir'd, 
Expe@ting here in darkefome fhade of night, 

A riling Sunn, that brings cternall light. 


16. Another on the ſame. 
Gentle Friends, with teaves forbeare 
To drowne awithered Flewer here, 
That, in Spring of Natmures pride, 
D raukg the CAorntng dew, and ay. d, 
Deati may teach you bere to live, 
eL1d a friendly Call doth grve 
T »:this humble howſe of mine, 
Here's his Inne, and this the Signe, 


17, To Thomas Pegge Gentleman. . 
Me thinkes I may to Sugar and to Wine | 
Our loves compare, which kind difcourſes mixt z 
Since when, that heart that totally was mine, 
Hath in your boſomes Paradiſe beene fixt. 

What wonder thenmy Friendſhips force doth laſt 


18. Toan Ennach. 
Thou ftil art wreſtling, yet the fat dof get,. 
e-7s Ships that want their Ballaſt, over ſet. 


19; Apramft Dranhenneſſe. 
Of all ſoule-(icknefſes that Mortals have; 
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Young fparke, yet kindling Luſts unhallowed fice, 
Sweet friends, that to the two=topt Mount aſpirc 
Ofnoble Arc an Jonour, to the ditch 

Of baſe -ontempt tumble this loathed Witch, 
That worſe than Circe) with a cup doth ſacke 
The Fortof Reaſon, and found ſences cracke, 

For who-(not frantick) would diſcaſes buy 


At a lame ratc, orthirlt for poverty 2 
» 20, An Epitaph on Mafter Henry Hopkinſon. 


Lo, of old Natarts true faith-faſtned hearts 
Lyes here a Pilture, which with lovelicſt parts 

. Heavens band did garniſh, and exallly draw 
With the quaint lines of Vertne, Art, and Lay : 
But left too long it ſhould to viewbe ſet, 

Laid up his works, and this the (abinet, 


21, To Ben. Toſs, 
As Xartials Muſe by Ceſar- ripening rayes 
Was fomctimes cheriſhr, ſo thy happier daycs 
Toy'd in the Sun-ſhine ofthy Royall Iamzs, * 
W hoſe Crowne ſhed luſtre on thine Epigrammes 
ButI, remote from favours foſtering heate, 
O're ſnowy Hills my Muſes paſſage beate, 
Where weeping Rocks my harder Fatcs lamenr, 
And ſhuddering Woods whiſper my diſcontent 
What wonder then my numbers, that have rowl1'd 


Like ſtreames of Tygrw, run ſoſlow and cold ? 


22, To thefame. 
Let Ionorance with Envy chat, 


In fpight of both, thou Fame dof winne, 


Whoſe meſſe of Learning (cemes like that, 
Whiseh Iofeph gave to Ben Jamin. ; 


23, To Oliver (okerill, 


1 ru duke aL wrong me, bt Jall forgiye, 
$ And wiſhchou mailt inlefeveration live, 
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"Than when thon did(t of bootlefſe love complaine, 


W hoſe heate in teares of dripping ſpent thy braine ;_ 
\W hen, witha ſunke checke and aſobbing heart, 

In roaring Rime then didft diſcharge thy ſmart, 
And like alcaden Scrring lay'ſt alone> , 

Ready to ſquirt out life at every grone. . _ 
Yet, when thou cauldſi not thy deare Do# odtaine, 
Didſt with reproach her Maiden fame diſtaine > 
This was not faire ; but dogna more amiſle, 

And (pid with bath cycs will winke at this. 


} 


24, To Caſpar the Foote-man, 
Caſpar went nimb/y once, but now doth tread 
Scarce thicke enough ; he's lately marryed. 


25+ To Godfrey Froggat, a 
Cuz, thou and I (thongh no-man knew theſame) 
By our meerc likeneſſe ſhould our Kindred claime 2 
Both Learning-lovers, faithfull-hearted, kind, 
Of lowly ſtature, yet of lofty miade:. 
Ongcly quaint Forrzne, that with thee doth ſlay. 
Playes the blind Jadewith mc, and whecles aways . 


26, On bumane bodies, 
Our Beates ave like Shoves, which off we eaſt, 
Phyſicke thers (obler 15, and Death the Laſt. 


27. 4n Epitaph on George Sldon of the 


Bull-head in Boſworth. 
Death, - > =_ Gameſter, that at faireſt throwes, 
And farely {trikes a Dye, to Tabkes gocs 


With ſightleſſe Forrzye for our Siddoxs life : 
But (better to preventa futureſtrife) 

Out of her Trumpet-Feme the Dice muſt caſt, 
And play for Chance : ſototheir ſport they haſte, 
(Aseven Lite and Death were at ky 
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28, To Thomas May ef Suttan-Cheney, 
Gentleman, | 


Sweet Tom, that (like that Minion Farine, 

Whoſe Beanty great Domitian beld divine) 

Doff in thy name the yourh and pleaſure bare, 

Beanty and lovelineſſe of all the yeare ; 

Yet in thy galtl-leſſe temper tloft imply 

More ſmeetneſſe, than that Name doth fignifie : 

Hy true heart loves thee, ( what can more be ſaid ? ) 
Were I bnt ove, thou wert my Ganymed, 


29, 0n Maltworme,, 


This ſonhe of Riot ſpent-on Ale and Beere, 

And Indian fume, two Thouſand pounds a yeare } 
Yet nought for all his Axgels hath to ſhew, 
Except a great Noſe of a glorious hew, © -- 
Worth all his body; for that is but mould, 

But his tryumphant Noſe ſcornes beaten gold, 


30, To Sampſon Baker. 


Sampſon, whoſe flrength not bn thy Hajre, 
But in thy firmer Braine-pan lyes, 

1 friendly warne thee to beware 

Of rea(on-bvlinding vanities, 

By the implored helpe divine 

Of wilde affetts the Lyon ſlay, 

Account ſtrong Beere « Philiſtine, 
 Awdth Indian Witch a Dalilah. 


31, To Thomas Dixie, Gent leman, 


Thy ſtature is (like mine) but low, 
Yet as the Gyants once did throw 
_— Hills on Hills, fo haſt thou laid 
Valt Law ou Arts, and thereby made 
A paſſage to Fames houſe on high, 
Like that to Foves, the Galaxy. 
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_—_.- 1:32, Towfmera”' oo 
2 45k How menleſſe is thy dotape, to adore 
3 T hat gilded rotteuneſſe, that pozſon'd core 
Of ſwelling prides Apeeme | Mnft therefore 

T hou be & Beige, \Can[e ſhee's a Goatiſh Whore ?. 


$53555550503539055355 5555: 
To Sir Toun HarvpvRh, | 


Ou once my.luſty Lines did like; 

(And T as welldid like your Gold 

My meaſure-keeping Muſe doth ſtrike 

On the fame ſtring ; whoſe hopes are bold 

| That yoy will daignean care to it, 

= Sith Hermes (to adorne your minde) Fs & 
Hath yeelded: you his pleaſant Wit, Þ 

And Phebwu hath his Harpe reſign'd. | 


34. To the fame. 
You have aGenius plead with Verſe, (I heave): 
That ſmoothly paſſeth through your cleanſed care, 
es water of PaRtOlus, where no ſlay, 
Nor downe-fall interrupts hu golden way : 
For ſuch your merits Tyoxr prayſe ſhall ſing, 
Whilſt you ftill harpe on ſo divine aftring, | 


35. To William Bottome. 
Who would Penelope's day-worke unwind; 
Thy Name (wraptup in Huwifery ) might finde; 


36. Acricke for your Learning. 
T.wo Schollers in Thames-(trecte were 4 inking hard, 
| eAnd late.; to whom a Conftable repair'd,, _ 
; | end tax't them for't : Invited yet todrinke, 
He turn d up Glaſſes, till both nod and winks 
At greateſt faults be wauld ; when ſleeps at laſt 
Dig. bridle up his brutiÞÞ ſenſes faſt, 


-y 


Means. ; 


a | 


Aeane while the waggiſh Mercurtics __—_ 
T abuſe himgnd two Water-men they birg 
Totahe him napping , and tranſport. him thence... 
Th way of all _ _ ray fra? d ſenſe, 
Nor from his e found himſelfe alive 
Till Jo hs Cha SO; arrive, s . 
To all harſh Magiſtrates # warning faire, 
That they of roo much Wine and Wit beware, _ 
37. To Tom Dizzy, 
Thou haſt ſome do w-bak'd LearningI confefſe, 
But leaven'd ſo with pride, and pecviſhneſſe, 
Tha: all diſtaſte it : Mixe thy humours then 
'With coyrtcous ſweetneſſe, moſt AFR yrs ? 
And throw proud fancics downe ; ſo mailt than rife 
At Fortunes next rebound, and ſtand for wiſe, 


38, Toa Red-cy'd Conyurer, - 
T hine Eyes, like fire-balls, ſhew how hot thou art: 
Is love with Hell, whoſe Lyon rules thy heart, - 


$4544$65+4+040s0s2445445555454:4 
39. To S r-Andrew Knyveton,, - 


in his Travaile, 
F withes, faſtned to the wings. of Love, 


I May over-take you, and auſpicious,pravc, 
I with you } row (in a folid foule 
oun 


Anda body.) Fortuneto controule.z.. 
Iwiſhyouten-fold wiſcdome may obtaine d 


To his, chat ten yearcs wandered on the Mainez 
T wiſh this Travaile may bring forth your fame, 
I with you beſt and happicſt of your name, - 
E'wiſh all graces on your heart diſti]1'd, 
And laſtly wiſh theſe wiſhes all fulfil'd. . 
40, To the ſame.at his Retwrue, 
Welcome to us, as is the Morning lay - 


, "Of thergis'd Lyrke, (glad Uſtex of the Day ). 
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To wearied Watch-men : for our auller hearts 

| Scarce leapt from ſorrow fee you left oxy parts - 

But whey their tiveljer palpitation told 

Toar neare approach, ſtarce could our heart-ffrings botd 
Our gladneſſe, Thes Viyflcan conr ſe of yours 


— Ursof your worthier qualities aſſures, 


"Whoſe Knowled ge is (10 doubt) by tyavaile [0 
Improv'd, that ftill you will beyond ws goe. 


ORE LE MTETE ITE L MENE MEMENELY. 
41. eAn Epitaph on Miſtreſſe 


Gray, Graudmother to Sir 
Andrew Kniveton. _ 


O heredeare Reliques of the richeſt frame 
Of Beauty, by whoſe fall the Paſchall Lambe 
'(Her honour'd Creſt) a golden Fleece hath loft, 
Kepthere by Death, till with a glorious Heſt, 
Not Jaſon, but our bleſſed le/u come, 

Sayling on clotds, to fetch this Treaſure home. 


42, On Gentry, 
1ſaw once (on a Fill in Wales) 
Th old Herald Time with duſty Scales 
Weighing of Gentry, and cloſe by 
Stood the blind Goddeſſe ſecretly, 
Thoſe that were braiveleſſe, light, and vaine., 
Did mount alsft ; antl thoſe againe 
That had their weight of worth, did fall 
Low as this earthly Pedeſtall : 
end ftill Fortune pleas d, ſhe made 
The Ballance wove, and langh d, and play'd 
Her wanton prankes (too ſerionſly ) 
"Ah ha, are theſe your trichs f thought T ;- 
Then is the cauſe by Fortune fond, 
#by Gallants floate, and Wits are drown' d, 
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43. Gluttons andeLechers. 
Gluttons are heavy hulkes, that ſcarce can ſteere 
But Lechers are light Friggots, here and there, 


44. The Life of Man. 


Mans life is but a cheating game 

At Cards, and Fortwve playcs the ſame, 

\ Packing a Queene up with a Knave, 

Whilſt all would winne, yet none doe fave, 
But looſe themſelves : for Death is it, 

That laſtly cuts, and makeghis 4:7, 


45., To Mater Farnaby, 


Sith by the laboxr of thy ſmoothing hand 
We thinke we doe rough Perlius wnderſtand, 
The (riticke-vext Petronius, Invenal, 
The full-mouth' d Maro, witty Martial, 
The Tragedies of high-ftrain'd Sencca, 
The n#ble Lucans brave Pharſalia, 
With the wiſe CAlorals -þ the Stagyrites 
 AndFpigrammes which Grecian Muſes wrive + 
We ne re ſhall ret e thy paine ; but Fame > 
Will cracks her Trumpet for t, and ſound thy Name... 


ae ePatala ae ane- 
46. Toold Sirlohn Harpur of 
Swarſton, deceaſed. 


A S$ did cold Hebrus with deepe groneg- 
The Thracian Harper encc lament, 
Soart thou with incefſant moncs 
Bewayled by thy dolefull Trent, - 

While the aſtoniſht Bridge doth ſhow 
(Like an Arch-moncner ) heavieſt woe: | 


——_—___@_ = —— — — — ———————— — — — 
| be Firſt Book of Epigrammes. 
47. On Martial l Boggard. 
Bagger Vo Souldier, chancing inthe Streete 
With aweake-witted Citizen tomeete, 
That wonld admire bis bragges, began of Warres 
To thunder dreadfully and boat his tharres, 
Filling his mouth with names of men at Armes, A 
with Muſters, Marches, Strategems, Alarmes, - 
with Sallies, ( amiſadoes, Batteries, 
Slaſhing and ſlaughtering of his Enenzis ; 
Which he ſo lively afts, us he had beene 
lt deadly blowes , when ftraight a Sergeant ſeene, 
Makes hin blow for t indeed, and's cloaks let fie, 
Who thus both Enfigne loſt and vittory, 


48, To Meer Pcſtell of Packinton. 


Loherc her labours doth my Muſe commend 

To you, her Phzbms, and her choiceſt friend ; _ 
Whoſe knowledge, brightned with a beame divine, . 
Doth through the frowning clouds of envy ſhine, 


Making its ſplendour ( like that deſert flame) 
A guide to bliſſe, a columne to your fame. 


49, An Epitaph on Miffreſſe Anne 
> Roberts of Naylton. 
"| Stay,Paſſenger, and ſee thy journics end, 
T ake ſorrow in thy way, and kindly ſpeudl 
Qne pearly teare, tinrich this Monument, 
Which a ſole Sonne to a deare Mother lent : 
whoſe life (her Countries loſſe) did ſtill abound 
With fruits of grace, to be with glory crown 'd ; 
* White Cha» And (as theſe* Letters which her worth containe ) 
racers ' in Jas fairely white, without black wiees ſtaine : 
black Marbic. Bur Jifes. beſt treaſure waſtfulltime will ſpend ; 
Goe, paſſenger, thos ſeeſt thy Jjournies end, 
50, To Dabbler, 
Thy Muſes looſer Robes with many atricke |. 


Arc jagg'd, pink't, ſtucke with Flowers of Rhetorick; - 


———— 
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That ſinell all Pocſie . yet pleaſe they none, 
Howhappens that ? they're out of faſhion, 
61. Ingroſſers, 
How doe you ſhave the City *gainſt the haire | 
And even would intercept the common Ayre, 
Were't in your power | yet you leave us breath , 
To fly in ourſes after you to death, 
But fith you put us to fachpublicke loſſe, 
Take all our fanlts too, and be knaves in groſſe, 
62. An Epitaph on Alexander Hill. 
An Alexander, and a Hill 
(Two lofty things) did envious Death 
At once diſmount,and thus doth kill 
Our hcarts too by his loſle of breath, 
Whoſe thoughts with Vertuec did adviſc, C 
And honour d truth, yet here he lyes, | 
63. To a Dctractour, EE 0 
Thou fit art darting (like « Porcupine) - ' ++ 
Thy quils againſt me, faulting every line 
That my hand drawes,and with the froſt-like powey 
Of thy benummedyerſe would nip the flower 
Of thy ſweet Potſic, I wiſh thee ſhow 
More favour to thy ſelfe,thanthus to blow , 
Sparkes in thine ezes, Art thow not (ſlave) afeard 
To plucke a couchant Lyon by the beard, | 
That rouz'd will rend thee ? thow but ſhoot” ſt in vaine 
Thy bolts of folly,that rebouud againe 
From my genpierced Maſe, whoſe lofty rime 
Shall (Diall-like) fazd in the face of time, 
Und looke it downe, when thou and thine (hall lie - 
Damn' d up with Duſt in blind Obſcarity. 
On Twitchup, the Y[wrer, 
4 Atoncehis money and his judgements cyc 
& This wretch puts forth, leſt Pell ſhould terrife. 
| 64. An Epitaph on Fillsam Holorenſhaw, the 
1 Mathe matician, 
 £9e4in ſmall cloſure of this earthly bed 
7 aps hexthat Heav'ns vaſt motions meaſured : 


hy} 
—*, we 
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Whe, having kyowne both of the Land and Skie 
 CMore than fami'd Archimed or Ptolomy, 
Would further preſſe, and like a Palmer went 
With 5 Iacobs Staffe beyond the Firmament, 
5 6. To Brickape the Gallant. 
Though thou haſt little jadgment inthy head, 
More than to dreſle thee, drinke, and goeto bed, 
Yet mayſt thou take the wall, and th'way ſhalt lead, 
Sith Logick wills that fimple things precede. | 
57. Ona French Knight and HiſtrirWolley. 

A wanton Knight,horne wed, and cnrff in France, 
Came to oxr Engliſh Court, ad there by chance ' 
Woes, and re-weds afaire and virtwons Maid : 
Which wrong of love being by time bewray d, 

He (left his Weddings Deſtiny ſhould turne 

To Hanging) leaves hig [econd choice to monrue + 
Who Wife,nor Widow, Masd nor Whore doth prove, 
what ts ſhe then ? a Duinteſſence in love, WS * 

58, To the Slanderer, Stinks. 

"Could Fbut worke a Transformation ſtrange 

On thee, whoſe malice pricks and rankKles fo, 
I would thy Carrion toa Thiſtle change, - 
W hich Aﬀes baite-upon, and Ruſticks mov, | 


RRP 
59. T o.Sir Gilbert Knyveton, 


ANAGRAMME, 
Turne to be Kingly.: 


"TE that can rale hes little Tle of Man, 
(Girt with a waving Maine of miſery, 
end bY affelts to lawes of Reaſon car 
Rightly ſnbmit , may claime a Monarchy , 
And v ſuch Empire may more honour gain 
Than be that ſerves his Gold, yet Maſters Byaige. WW 
EA 0 OE. al 
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bo, To4 Muſptian, on his burt finger e 
Thy Lute, that late ſcem'd in adeſperate caſc, 
(Like a torne vagrant without Hat or Band) 
May hope to have its Treble match the Baſc, 
Sich thy hure finger's on the mending hand, 


ATTTELALETTT TC EEETEE: 


61, An Epitaph en Captaine Knyveton 


—l— ——____ 


— 


— 


Hz re tjes a Traveller, (that leaft would he ) 

One that in Belgia, France,and Tuſcany, 

With other Regions of remoter ſite, 

Ina progreſſive warfare tooke delight ; 

But being now with Peace more highly bleſf, 

Hath laid his Aducket by, and here's his Reſt, 
62. The brevity of Mans life. 

Who would regard this brunt of life ? which #s 

In times long traft a ſhort parentheſis, 

Drawne with bent lines upon (thus earthly ſtage) 

Of creeping infancy and crooked age, 
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62. To Hiſiris Dorothy Harpnry (now the Lad 
F F iexherbert,)| '( 4 


ANAGRAMME, 
Pure HartTI hoord, 
t upid worldlings fiuffe their cheſts with gold ; 
Their glittering pelfe doth no proportion hold 
With the Soulcs beauties, nor ſo ſafe doth tye 
As thy rich worth, whoſe breft's a treaſury, 
_ 64. To Mr, William Roberts watch-maker, 
Kind friend, that, iz this jron age wnkind 
| DOoft works thy Fortunes out of Braſſe and, finde 
" 2 


_ That 


.. 


'The'F irſt Booke of Epigrammes. 


one CCC on 


That mettle ſofter thanthe hearts of friends : 

Bc rich in patience,till a fhire amends 

Fortune ſhall make, who downe-right cannot wound: 
One that a head-piece beares foſtrong and found. 
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76. An Epitaph on the King of Sweden, 
Ere lies a ſparkling lem of hanor quenght 
Hr. Acare effuſed blood,and ſadly drencht 
Ina ſalt Ocean of inundant teares : 
Yet lofty Fame (in clouds trinmphing) beares 
His name : that in more heavenly Poems like 


Phezbus /all ſaine, and Auſtria P lanet-ſtrike; 


- 


76, To William Fernegan, Gent. 
Anagramme, 
1 value my Learning; 
Well mayſt thouvalue at the higheſt price 
That plant, that makes thy braine a Paradiſe :- 
To whoſe rare execllent the Iems moſt brighr 
But cloudy arc,and follid gold too light. 


77. To Captayne Roberts, 
Captaync, that Conquered haſt my heart 
By force of Love,and truely art ; 2 
To trath and innocence anayde: © | 
Nor art (as others) baſely ſway'd 
By giftror favours of the great, 
In a bad canſe to ſweare and ſweate ; | 
while ſuch a I (whoſe hearts do held. _ 4 
Cleare truth uot tronbled much with gold) 
Of villainer wrongs might oft complaine, 
Tet tune our wind-pipes ſtill in vaine : 
My ſtrongeſt _ hall guard your name 
And Bulwarke it 'gainf bold defame, 
whilft you againſt the wracks. of time, 
Shall fiend « Genits to my Rims. - 


I, 


| — 
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78, ToTrent, 

Sweet River, on whelo flowery Margin layd, 

I with the ſlippery Filth have often playd 

At faſt and looſe : when. ereth'enamour'd ayre 
Shall in ſoft fighes mine ecchoecd accents beare, 
Gently permit the ſmoother verſe to ſlide 

Oa thy ſlecke bofome; and in tryumph ride 
Vnto the Mayne: where when it ſounds along; 
Ler Trizons dancc,and Syrexs learne my ſong, 

79; To Swarſton, 

Swarſton,whey I behold thy pleaſant fight, 
Whoſe River runs a progreſſe of Delight, 

Toy'd with the beauties of freſh flowery plaines, 

And bownteoua fields, that crowne the Plow-mans paines : 
T ſigh (that ſee my native home eſtrang'd) | 
For Heaven whoſe Lord and tenure's uever chang'd, 

80. Os Pillard with his Periwig, 

Pillard, thy Head ſeemes in a monſtrous caſe, 
That wearcsa French crowne with an Engliſh face, 


$1. To Grace-dies, 
GraCced icn,that under Charnwood ftland'ft alone, 
As 4 grand Relicks of Religion, Tt 
T reverence thine old (but fraitfull) worth; 
That lately browght [ach-noble Beaumonts forth, 
Whoſe brave Heroick, Muſes might aſpire, 
To match the Anthems of the Heavenly Dnire, 
The monntaines crown d with rockey fortreſſes, 
And fteltering woods, ſecure thy happineſſe, 
That highly favour d art (though lowly plac'd) 
Of Heaven,and with free natures bownty prac'd, 
Herein grow happier, and that bliſſe of thine, 
Nor Pride ore=top, nor Emvy undermine, . 
82, On a curſt wift, 
VVhat painfull forrows wretehed man conſume } _ 
That burn'd with Feavers iszor drown'd with Rhume, 


Rackt with Convulſions, wrung with Strangurics, . 
Fe.ter'd wichGous,or goar'd with Pluctlies, 


——_— 
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®* Cir Peter 
Fretchvile 


Knight . 


ud. 


was honoured 
by the name 
| of the IF hite 


_Phaons did friendly aimeand hitthe * white, 


If all ſuch miſchiefes throw not downe his life 
To Hell-ward, danme him to a ſcolding wife, 
83, On Poets, 

Theſe Darlings of free Nature want no vigour 
Ofbraine, and therefore togrow richace liker 
Than weaker heads, and migh: be bleſt with Angels, 
(For which the Souldier fights, and Lawyer wranglcs) 
Did not their lofty Fancics *boye the Welkin 
Still ſoare, whilſt others are for Treaſures delving, . 
But fie, my verſe is foundr'd, all this time 
I dream'd on riches, I but rav'd in rime, 

84, Our Grandames infirmities, 
Earth had her dropſie in th all-drowning Flood, 
And now expetts ber burning Feaver neare: 
Her Plarifies effuſions are of blood 
By wars : her Agnes, tremblings of her Spheare : 


» Which whether Jet it proove vertiginous 


With reand rotations, acke Copernicus, 
85. Of Warre., 

War's like a curſt wife, whence a man may cull 
Some fraites of goodneſſe,(though of miſchiefc full;) 
For thoſe land-furfeits wanton peace doth breed, 
Warre by inciſion cures,when Kingdomesblecd, 

86, On Scheleco, the eAſtroleger. 
Scheltco,that ſaw the heavenly Squadronirang 
In a ſtrange faſsion, and their poſtures chang'd, 
Pretended by thoſe ſtarry lights to ſee 
That the Worlds end *n Eighty Eight bonld be : 
end (0 too thought the Spaniards, ( 45 appeare: ) 
T hat tooke their leave of it with briniſh teares 
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87, To John Fretchvile Eſquire. 


Good mans Center is his Countries love, 
Whither your weighty worth doth ſwiftly move. 
After your fathers, whom to honour, brighe 
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88, TheNew World, 
Sore in the Moone another World have found, 
Whoſe brighter parts are Seas, the darker, Ground : 
Which were it trne, we ſhould have Moone-calves tof 
From thoſe ſharpe whirling Hornes to every Coaſt : 
And a wild World it were, and full of x7 ey 
Where alt Inhabitants were Lunaticks. 

89. On Sir Philip Sidney, \ 
Idols I hate, yet would to Sidneys wit 
Offer Caſta/iar healths, and kneele to it, 

99. To Charnwoed. | 
Charnwood, if aB hy Stbnes were twrn'd to Bread, 

As once the Fiend did ſuch a motion make ) 
et wonld be more than Zerxcs fed, 
Or Tenariffe and XEtna both could bake ; 
eAnd hungry Charles (that raile at Son[dier) 
Would a Rock-bread, and turne Pioners, 
91, OnaWoman, | 
W hen Man lay dead-like, Woman tooke her life 
From a creok't Embleme of her Nuptiall ſtrife , 
And hence (as bones would be at reit) her caſe, 
Shee loves fo well; and is fo hard to pleaſe, 
92, On the ſame. 

Woman was once a Ribbe, (4s Truth hath ſaid) \w 
Elſe, fith her tongne rannes wide from every point, 
1 ſhould have dreaw'd her ſnbftarxce had beene made 
Of Adams whirle-bone, when it was out 0 th'joynt, 


93.-0n the motian of the Starres, 
Artiſts affirme that from che burning Linc 
Some Starrcs of Aries North-ward now decline, 
And the ſlow-pac'd Cyneſure appearcs 
ner the fixt Pole, than in formes yearcs : 
o marycll then blind Aortals walke aſtray, _ 
When Heay ns cleare cics haves loſt their wonted way, 
94. On Gluttony and Lechery, 
Theſe fleſoly Faftors for the Devilldeale, 
The ong in grofſe, the other by retaile, 
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b—_— 


0 


To. 


— 


— — — 


The Firſt Book of Epigrammes. 


— 


Idbb4$$60044040000404440444:444 


97. To the Honorable Eſquire, JOHN CHAN- 
NOVRSot HADDON., 


WE Honour'd anceſfour was ftileda King 

Of the high Peake, for royal Houſe-keeping : 
And well yourſelfo approves your noble ftraine 

Of Kindred,by that bounty you maintaine : 

Whoſe rareneſſe in thu iron age bewrayes 

A golden Mind aud precious makes your praiſe. 


S22S222FIIZFLILI SIO LEED RE 


98, Toour Queene CH ARIE, 


Ow are 70s compaſt with a Ruby-chayne 
Of hearts,dearcQueen! that with an cndles raigne 
Of joy unto Tex : whoſe ſweet name to all 
Sounds mirth,and ſcemes a heaycnly Virginall, 
99. ToF/icar Blunder, 
Tholſc iron Lungs of thine,and throat of braſſe, 
(To whoſe cracks bore loud Stentors wind-pipe was 
But a ſmall Reed) cannit with vengeance ſache 
Our garniſht wals, or painted windows cracke, 
Whereat thou weep'ſt as if the fervent paine 
Of zealous priefe did melt thy Leaden braine : 
Tet (as a puddle ſoone congeales to Ice) 
Thou ſtraight art hardned to thy quaſfing vice. 
Thus deepe month'd Thumper, after fruitleſſe paixe 
in hunting Counter, fals to's lappe againe, 
100, On lohn the Warrener, falne in love with 
Toane the Net-worker, 
T'Intrap poore creatures he accounts no fin, 
Brt 1s hunſelfe now taken with a Gin. 
101, Tothe Lord Vernlam, 
Had T a tongue of all Frier Bacons bra e, 
Which ſhould (they ſay ) have wal'd this Iland round, 
I ſcarcely could how deepe thy knowledge was, 
With all che ſtrength of {ach an Organ aun 
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” Fam cannt do'ty her trumpet it womld ſplit: 
' Why then ſpould words blow wingon ſuch awi ? 


105, To Nathaniel { arpenter., on his 
Geography. | 
So well I like the ſtrucure of thy Spheare, 
(Whereon thou ſeem'ſt an obeliske to reare 
To thy fames wonder, that my Muſe preferres 
Thy skill before th' Ephefian * Carpenters, 


106, To aTeli-talc, 
Thy glowing eares,to hot contention bent, 
Are not wnlike red Herings, broyl d in Lent, 
107, To Bawll, the Crycr. 
In thy. rade Pariſh (as thou doſt profeſle) 
Thou rt like the BapriF in thewildernefle : 
Yet ere for conſcience off thy head ſhould go, 
Thou wouldf not cry @yes, but roare aut No, 
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108, Toour King CHARLES. 


d fond hum; Father our right Atlas was, 

Ana you a6 high th happy Realme [uftaint, 
Whoſe wiſedomes glory (44 a gemmy, glaſſe 

For nobleſt Kings) owt-ſhines the Ar&ick waire, 

So,though bright Jupiter were ſer, the shyes 

Could lacke no Inſtre,when the Sanne did riſe, 


109, On deafe 7oar, the Ale-wife. 
She prates to others, yet can nothing heare, 
Juſt ike a ſounding Iugge, that wants an care, 


110, Copernicws his opinion, 
; Copernicus did thinks theſe Orber above, 
Sroed 4s Spettators, while the earth did move: 
N or aid be farre from ground of reaſon firay, 
Sith earth takgs paines,aud Heav'n keeps be 
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111. Tooeur Prence CHARLES, 


Ichſammeofall our hopes on Earth, © © 
R Ga: Heire of England; at your birth 
Heaven pur his cloudy trefles by; 
And ſmil'd onus with open skic, 
Whilſt all the Planets ſeem'd to rhrow 
Their golden radiance at your brow. + BUF 
A cleare preſage, that favours thall 
From Heavenupon your Highneſſe fall, 
And thence onus refle&ing,glance  ' = 
On the glibbe Occan into France, 

112, To Sir THomas OvERBur y;enhis Wife; | 
Others by Chilaren tengthen oht their life, wh 'S 
Thou onely art eterniz'd by thy. wife, . - +. --/» 

113. To Zonndsr the Swaggeter, 
What doſt thou meane to revell roars,and ſpend > - 
To drinke, and drabbe, and ſweareſo? wil: thourend 
Thy way to Hell > The Devill will þy day. 8 
Ata ſmall hole, and ſnatch his Chuck away, | 

114. Totheſfame. wad 

What Gulfe' s within thee, that thou fwallow'ft/a * 
Ts it to drowne all thirft before thou goe- £ 
To that Infernall hot-houſe ? ſuch a ground 
Of reaſon” s deeper than I lift to ſound, 

115; 4 pour of hard fortune. 
A thiefe, that ofa Ramme had gelt the Flock] - 
And ty d him "bout his necke, upon a Rocke . 
Laid his fat load, intending there to reſt 
His weary ſhould cry. but the captivebeaſt 
Straining and ſtruggling for releaſe, at laſt . + 
Beyond the pointed ſtone his bod "FF =" PE 
Whoſe weizht craſh out the fellons breath a non; 


__— 


That was both ſtrangely hang'd, and dy*d o'th' Stove: | 
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116. To George Slanders,on his Marriage, 
Thy baſeneſſe n#d thy Friend in hoſtuleſort, 
But hath not Wedlocke ſvuar d the Woodcock for't ? 
117. Te Th, Ch, Eſquire, 
Your noble Genin holds (as doth appearc) 
The very ſhadows of the Aduſes deare, 
Who with proud maintenance haye leaven'd thoſe, 
That ſcarce will give you thankes in humble Proſe, 
Nor in high Verſe can doe't ; So on a finke 
Shines loycly Phebm, though his obje& ſtinke, 

118, To Shakeſpeare. | 

Thy Muſes ſwgred dainties ſeeme toms 
Likethe fam'd Apples of old Tantalus t 
For wa ( admiring ) ſee and heare thy trainer, 


Bat none Þ ſee or heare, thoſe ſweets attaines. 
119, Tothe ſame, | US £3 

Thou haſt to ug'd thy Pew, (or fhooke thy Speare) - 

That Poets ſtartle, nor thy wit eeme ncare, | | 

120, To Afon Cokaine, Elquirec, 

He that with Learning, Vertue doth combine, 

May (theugh aLaick) paſſe for a divine 

Piece of perfettion, Such to all mens ſight 

eAppeares your ſelfe: who, sf you take delight 

In theſe compoſures, your applaufive ſhow 

will tampe conceits, and make them currant ge, 

121, The World, 


—— —— —_______—@__@___— 


The World's a Forreſt, (maim'd with fatall ſtrokes) 
Where Wolves and Foxes are wilde youths deſires, - 


Where dead men Aſhes are,the living, Oakes : 
And Cats and Womenare but craching Bryers, 
© 122, On Blixkes, a pretender to Poctry. 

He nine wayes lookes, and needs muſt learned be, 
That all the Muſes at one view can ſee. 


GAAASASASAAAAAAASALAEAAAACACAAL, 


12?, ToWuliam Coke Eſquire. 
F Gall axts would your wayes of goodneſſe chuſe, 
Each Gentleman won'id gentle manners uſe. 


. 
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And (19 our honour) th Engliſh Conrt would be” 


A High-gatc,leading to fire curt fie, 

124, eAn. Epitaph on Mris, Hope Alford. 

Keep oft, prophaner feete ; here lecping lyes: 

A ſacred Nimph,that vertuedid- adore, - - 

And treaſur'd all the bleflings of the skies :: | 1 
\Whoſe well-fraughe veſſel], haſting to the ſhote, 
Strucke deepe into thefe Sands : burwich a tyde 
Of glory ſhall be raifd, and tellit'd, 

125, Peace and Warre,' - © 
Weapons in peace grow hungry and wilteate -'— 
Themſelves with ruft + but War allowes thei meats. ' © 

1236. £4: adumbration of Mans life. | 
As*: pleaſ'd the Father of all lights, he'made 
Man as a Gzomon,and his life the ſhade « | 
Which,whep it hath bin this and that way throwne 
In any projeas,witha breath js'gone, | 

127, Dulman to Ignoramw, 
Friend ,thos this T erme the brabbling Boores haſt gelt, 
And grow ſt ſo fat,thy belly rots thy Belt, | 
IS -£ HOT AW his reply. | 
What ſhould I do but geld them ? when ſo kind 
The Ruſtickesare, to give me wealth for wind. 
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129, To Sir Jobn Fitzherbert of Natbury, 


gon: worthy carſe doth make your (ountry held 
Tony ſelfe ſo deare : It ſweet carteſie, 
e114 gooaneſſe that adornes you more than gold, 
And wins more hononr than a crowne can buy, 
For though preat vices titles rot, the fame 
Of vertne keeps her ſound,and (preads her name| 
1.30. An Epitaph on Foxc the Tinker, 
Here under reſtcth (deep-carth'd in his grave) 
A Foxc old and wily,thatſmell'd of a Knave: 
Yet every day mending, grew holicr of late, 
And took's hammer with him to knocke at Heav'n gate, 
4 ' by 


© 
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131, On Pride, cb 9590 9 Tas. L 
Why Pride to others doth hy fells prefer,” ©7118 » ent A 
The reaſons cleare, ſhe's heore to- Lucifer? 03S; i 1 

138. The Mer v92hs King, © 1+ _ 
Scorne not the MilletKing* for the opHH wind: Of vo 
Thy Mill-like frath6dbfftriove, att viands geidd 
Into thy ſtomackes bag ; gore! x Ad 
Toule in a Coffin, nip/dMienior ittaltss) RDtl 


133, On Captayne. Albward, lying dead. 
upon Trent banke;: © -- In 
Behold ( like treaſure 4n the Banks) ſewve.c: 
Of Mars,that load his ay I wore 7/11 0m) 
Out of the fire, yet iu water 4 { 
eLnd thus hu rh of ee L fevpe 


Fer thy 7 he GLAM lake Coe Ih wn”, hats 
Be no manghefore: his end- T% "K \\1 ve III” 
Happy thought,chough flattering hens, 15.17Q 
Fixe amongſt the Starres hit ame: | p ? 
He that lcanes on wealth: or: ſtrength, © 
Breakes bis ſtallgand. falg ar lenigth;; | ” 
133. To Jobs Milward Efmires «oa 
T hough uyares forge. for ſudh:i brethets Fang 43 
Your teares exatt, yet craſe to materate 
Yowr ſelfe : the water-N'ymphs enough for all © 
wil weep, and keepaflurnt. fuperall. 
136, To Doctor Donne;s. © 
Thy Muſes.gallantty doth farre- eneced | 
All ours ; te whomithouart a Dex tndecds! 


I 37, Tothe Lord: of the privy Comncell. 
Tow, that the eyes of this faire Iland are, 
Flow much concernes «t you: to have 4 cane. 
That jor from filnmes of ignorance be free, __. 
From pearles of pride, and rhumes of £lutony, 
Nor in the flatterers. Fennell take delight, 
Zoo hearbe of Grace, bord. makes a perfit fighs !-- 
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4 2 I 38. ; The fonre Elnnents. = 110 LT 
Natures large Empire of 7; errarthy... 
Of Elements coaliſts, thac outuylly. . 
Make warrc: what wiſe man then cphope % reſt 


W hor fourcunmly, Nas moleſt ? | - —_ 
139» On 45987 liujen ver-mateh't lt _ r 


11 Hearbs tha up 3h. ry u_ 

AII Hearbs t te loſcorides, 

Or Theophraſt, or ewenty Pk theſe 

Have ereideſcribed, his 7-71.08 uo 

Tet almoſt hath forgot whene Hearts-caſe 8rOWPeL, 
140,"0» Nell Lufly, 1 nin» 


Charons unwearied Boatec to burairig Hell 
Carrycd all commers ;\{o:docs rampant Nell, 


141, On Celeſtial bodics. - 


Some make the Heaven a Qvimfernial mo 
And ſome the Starres bur # fares 73 
Who would = Probleme cleart;let hinstha ſam” tþ 
Of Lucifer (the Mornige Statre y 7 F Whrg-tt 
{| 142, Dok \ /wnfiband, __ f 29211" "TT B40 

The Flefs and Spiritever, fightingare,'' 
But Death ſoone parts thents Is'e notthena Kiciid 
That our dull THEM doth pate, L +eCs 
And makes theflameslikoforme toi Heavenafcerd > 

143- A Carefor Tmparieriee, 0 "> 
#ho Patience wants, a Rod to him preferre,' bay : 
And let him Angles turnezor 19-0 2a Pe 

144, On the ſama 22% 30% Kee 
Who would be parier, waitcheat the Pogle” 
For Bull-hcads, or on Block-heads/in the Sooke: 
145. To/.P.anold Fencer, .. _, 
Jacke, thou haſFoftey ventur'd for the Prize 
Of F ortitude, and art reputed wiſe : \ 
For, being beateh to the World, and _ Shar 
Stricken i yeares, thy privdence may excel, _ 
140 Time alter all thin FS, 

All ſuffer change ;by turnes we riſe and fall 
DE Te thatſerves his Proceſſeuponall, 
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147. To-Gibert K *11veron,Gentleman, . 4 


Y 2 beare his Name that beare mewn 


And bound me with the golden tydt af Lee . 9 


T addreſſe my ſervicezo'ha0 Prin full c . 


Whoſe true devoire muy if accepted —_—_ 3 LOO | 


$0 ſoall the wandring Starre-of my defirs ''- 
Be cnlminant, or farther needs Paſpirec:: = 


148, Os Strepe, 


Sleepe binds the Senſes, /burar liberty! LE ow 22d 


c : T3761 


f $011) 


Tt ſets the Soule, and mocks'thefantaſic [ 03 


With ſtrange illuſions; playi 


149. 'To'Hzgb the Ctyer;. 
le, none kriowe, 


Thou ſtill deſt-hanwlt and 


That all the Towne Jivadaay' 


150, eA yyod wy 


TAILS 


That which hIds S'our =. walls officſh.. 


Is Is food ; «and t 


Is wholeſome Stud y:forilike ſtronger Fare: 


Bc ſolid Arts, but: Sweet-irares Parmyares. ntl! Ytul 

IST. Totheprime Lady Fainebs. 2 93001 20 ei: 
When thou behold:ſb in thyMimick Glaffe 
Thy forme, that moſt of Beauties doth fonaſe -- 
"e . 


In Natares daintigs: , wiſely then co 


Thy Feature to thy Mirrour brig ht avid faire, / 


But fraile and brittle, ſhattey ni one 0s 


Into a thouſ: ind [planters : : thus beſtow 


Thy cogitations, and thy plames of pride * 


4 | 


Low as thy Grave will fall, and there abide, 


152. ToSir Zandteſſe Rambin. 


What ? act thou Knighted 2 why, thy 
And thy Auſh Lady now will kviſhall-- © 


Vpon her backe, fave what [lie dothbaftow-2 
Vpon hy Lr0W tO make tlry Kni 


— Pult arc - 


© os 


at whith doth our wits aq 


ing ( luglerslike)- Vin 2 
At faſt and looſe, till Deat incaine firs ON; 


ghi-Hood Poe | 


THSIP 4 v 


chg edit, > 


ON 


This 


" AMMMMMRN ehabube 


, \ 


LIE j 
£ *& 


4 areſnall, 
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+. £ I56, Tothe ſame, f & | A 

Knidhthord's come exntthee: (146 man ſpoulathrow 

Gold on a dunghill,) and th Lady ſo .. 

Sutes with thy greatues, thai her gowne will be 

In fead of roat of urmer,aud bonour thee ot 
157. 'To'DoRtor Butler, 51 his la#k:ſiskpeſſe. 

How angry ſcenes the-Fatcs'at thog)uo is) 44s hs 

(Rare man | ) thavthoukands halt ſetfree- 

From thcir arreſts, and:(frc) didft make 


Thoſe adamantine- Siſters quake, 


Leſt through thine Arte their pawen ſhould | : | | 


Both be contemned and: icontroul'd > - 
But Dcath into hisi vengefulljawes,./: - - 
This Butlers {elfe naw rudely draws« | 

158, Tothe Lard Sityſenſe. ' 


Tour greatnes with your Dwarfe delaghts ro paſſe 


T he tinge ,and makes you 


159. To .Captaine Zumes, after-bis rrended: dif. 


covery of the North-weſtpaſſaget, . © 
Captain AR endur'd ten tho knockes - 
*Gainſt AoatingIles-of. Toe, and ſctled Rockes,” . 
- Out-daring tempeſts:with undaunted ſenſe, | 
And dulling ſharpeſt colds with patience, - - 
Mecting more dangersthan-cach tedious day 
Had houres: too if] groud Fortune. did repay 
Thy hazards: yet (to th'honor of thy name) 
The North-welt paſſage prov'd thy way to Fame, 

1:60, On the Searchers of the North-weſb 


\. \ »» Paſſage... $33 | 
T hoſe that make proofe of what the Spaniards /ay, 
Of that ſhort (ut into the Somtberne Maine, 
Are like yong Gallayts that with Cheaters play 
At paſſage, and with laſſerepent UAIHCs 
36x, Loves Remeay, 


Withdraw the fewclifrom Loyes piercing fire 


By abſtinenccyor comp not-neercunto!'e - 
BY dalliance;ſo myſt thou quench defire ; 
I not, 


let marriage for thee do't. 


- 


r Foole your looking-glafſe, 


. - 
4 


Sr —_— 
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162. The Pulpets complaynt of a Diabolicall Lyer, 
Strong was 1 bniltyelſe had T ſurely bin 
Cruſht to the grownd by thy grand weight of ſinge, 
Wheſe pride hath father'd many a loathſome lie, 
On the ſweet Saints, Bernard and Hillary 
Grave Auguſtine,wsrh others ; and doth vent 
More foolifh Buls,than ere the Papedome ſent 
to the world : nor ever Sermon makes, ; 
But ftraight turnes vagrant and the vext forſakes, 
Baſe ſonne of Levi, that didit never know 
Thy father nor thy pedegree canſt fhow 
By th' Booke : if yet thou haſt one graine of grace, 
Rub off that brazen morphew from thy face, 
Do as the begger on 4a Sunny day 
Does by his Lice, throw baſer lies away, 
And either ballaft that light thull of thine 
With learnings weight, that makes 4 grave Dzviney 
Or at the Altars hornes ( for eathes and lies ) 
Hang a worſe Prie# than ere did ſacrifice, 

153. The Lyer. 


$ Twelveſtones wore Aro on his breſt, but I The 
'. Looke but for one, the * Embleme of a lye, whet= 
I64, Naked Love. fone. 


Nature allowes ber Biras and Beaſts to weare 
Light armour of warme Feathers,Wook,and Haire, 

And unto man gives providence, tenfold 

Himſelfe in garment: *gainft invaſive cold * 

Why then ſhonld tender Love be left to go 
Naked alone ? becauſe 'tts hotteſt ſo, 

165, An Epitaph on George Agard, Geyt, 

Here lyes in a dead ſleep (unheard and unſcene) 
Not high George a horſe-backe,nor ſtout Georg « Greene, 
\ But joviall George aAgard,made roundas a Bowle, 
From Taverne to Ale-houle the better to'gpwwe, 
Who *mongſt witty Clerkes many po wing ſpent, 
F Whupt Petties for pennies,/and thns was dntent 
4 {nSchoole todo pennance by paynes-takins ercat, 

4 Thatfo withhis owne rod himielfe he might Foe Ou 
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Thus caſting the fle/> downe, his Spirre did eyen 
Mount up at rebound, to drinke Near in Heayen. 

-166, On Nuptiall love. 
Adam (before his fall) did fall alone | 
In love with Eve, who of-ſpring yet had none ; 
So that the prime and livelieſt touch of all 
Loves Conſorts, is th affetron conjugall, 

167, On (barch-bells, 

- Some Novelliſts, that Conſcience moſt pretend 
With Caps and-Surpliſles themſelves offend ; 
Others dare raile at other matters clſc, 
Asat the Ring, but few againft the Bells : | 
W hich ſhould they taxc, the Ropes would undertake 
To anſwer for them, and all quiet make, = 


168, Evacuation of the foure humonrs, 


Alans head is purg*d (as Galens ſonnet declare) 

Of Blood and Phlegme by th Noſe, and by the Hazre 
Of melancholicke droſſe , but choler will 

Have him by th eares, and that way vents her ill, 


169, Ons the Kings Teſter. 
How plumpe's the Libertine ! how rich and trimme ! 
He jelts with others, Fortune jefts with him, : 

170, Tocracking Toha, 

Fys, make not wiſe men mad by boaſting ſo, 
Sithevery child thy ſiltineſſe doth know, 
Whoſe vaporons braine might in a Cherry-ſtone 
Be loaged , cracke*t, and where s the kernel Tohn 3 

I71, To Humphrey Okeover, Eſquire, 
I ſometimes heard a kind of Propheſie, | 
That your name ſhould in faire Longevity | 
Equall the Tree of Jove : which may it bide ; 
Like Royall Cedar, never putrifi'd, | 
Nor otherwiſe impair'd ; ſoſound a fame 
To youT wiſh, and your well-timber'd name: 

x72. To Robert Lincolne; Gentleman, 

Deare Sir, your Fatos looke, as ory Proverb ſayes, 
The dey1ll look't o're Lincolne, and would raiſe 


fo ho. =, = — 
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Contempt againſt your worth . whoſe honoar'd name 


Stands Enſegne-like, defying baſe defame, 


" 173. On Thomas Draper, Gentlemay. 
T need not wrappe this Draper 1n the cleane 
Linnen of plaufye Verſe, and yet I meane 
That the indearements of our love fhall goc 
In as faire dreffings as my Muſe can ſhow, 
For our affe&ions have with many a graine 
Of Salt beene ſcaſon'd, and will ſtil remaine 
Sound and unſhooke, while Thouſands will their hands 
To Friendſhip ſet, yet breake her ſtriaeſt bands, 
174. To T.R. 
How ſhall I plague thee for thy villanics } 
That meane thy beaten bulketo pulverize, 
And in an Houre-glafſe (while ſwift Time can flye) 
Tofſe, turne, and yexc thy powder pitteouſly, 


175. To bir Henry Merry deceaſed, 
When I have number d all the golden praines 
By Tagus waſht, or Femmes in hidden veines 
Of the deepe Earth, then may I here recite 
Thy faire and rich endowments, worthy Knight : 
which ſince we want, we weepe, as if we wonld 
Supply with Pearles what dearer was than Gold : 
But (teares exhauſted) ſadly figh alone, 
And frowne at mirth, now noble Merry's gone. 
176. On old Trudge the Termer, 
Thy praQicec hath ſmall reaſon te expeX 
Good termes, that doth fairc honeſty negleA; 
177. ('iſtmac ina Conſamption. 
014 Chriſtmas ſeemes a weakling child againe, * 
( 4 Child of twelve dayes old) nor can containe 
Hlimſelfe from ſoft teares andexceſſive mone, 
Now his kind Nurſe, good Houſe-keoping , is gone. 
Cookes (that their fingers lick't) their hands may wring, 
And Butlers ore thetr ſounding Hogſheads fing 


Sad notes : for now their O flices are throwne 


1 Upon the backs of Pride, and all t her ene, 
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178. On the Ocean. 
How ſtrangely doth the humid Oceanmoove 
By ſome impulſion fromthe Spheares above |! 
And ſeemes indeed a leſte terreftriall skyes, 
\W hoſe bubbles, ſtarresz and foame's the Galaxve, 
179. An Epitaph ou Walter Merry, Gent. 
Here buried tyes his kindreas 5p, ; 
And flower of worth renown'd, 
whom ruder fates too ſoons did crop, 
T Emboſome thus in ground : 
Who, having drunkg the heavenly dew 
Of grace, blind Natures guide, 
Straight (/ike the Heliotrope) withdrew, 
Cloſed np his ſmeets, and dy d. 
Yee virgin Nymphs, with many a teare 
Tour Chriftall Viols fill, YES 
And all thoſe lyquid treaſures here 
P pou thu Grave diffill, 
That Riſes here and Piolets 
Frombeanty ſowne below 
May ſpring, to decke your (oronets, 
And ſweeten all your woe, I 
1809. Onold Sharke. D 
Sharke bad me to his roaſt, but in the end 
Forc'd me to pay both for myſelfe]and friend : 
Thus (though'a Coward ) ſhew'd he mettle yet, 
In beating of me with a filver /pze. 4 
181, To Berthold Swart, Inventor of the Gun, 
Berthold,chow aptly waſft ſirnamed Swart, = r- 
From the blacke muſthiefe, which thy darkeſome Art 
Firft brought to light : whereat the Furies frowne' 
To /ee their rortaring Engines all put downe 
Ty one of thine,whoſe thunder made to ſnake 
els aol round-worke, apd the Divels quake ; 
Teaymightieſt armies hath to ſpoilefull death © 
Sent with a powder and depriv'd of breath 
CHore then all Mars hs brondirons ere did kill, 
Tet gapes for pre 1 roares tax ll Fee 27” 2 


PY 
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182, The greateſt C/erhes, not the wiſeſt men, 
What fancies float in ſome mens heads |! as thoſe 
That in the * Dragon and great Beare ſuppoſe 
Some Stars to ſhine,whoſe power hales amayne 
The marine \vaters towr'd the Articke wayne : 
Which were to make that payre of Beaſts. ro draw 
More than all cre were yoak'd, or Nature ſaw. 


183, On Tobacco taking, 
Th'old Germans, that their Djvinations made 
From Aſſcs heads upon hot embers laid, . 
Saw they but now what frequent fumes ars/c 
From ſuch dull heads, what conld they prophetize 
But ſpeedy firing of thuaworldly frame; _ 
That /eemes ro ftinke for feare of [uch a flame. 
184. AMaides and Wives. : 


- 


Maides are white papers,which no handdid bind :' 


But wives are blotted bookes,and interhin'd, 


The pris of Poverty. © 
If ſmalleft thread the choyceft cloath doth yeild, 
Tf fineſt herbage make the daintieft field: 
Them ſlender poterty, wrought with (6 ſmall 
And thin a fortune, muſt be Jef of all. | 
185, To#ithasr Lilly. Ts 
Grand Schoole-maſter, fomelivelict twigs of Bayes 
Shall ſticke thy Tombe, that merit'ſtample prayſe : 
For though the Lawre/! never Lilly beare, - 
Yet facha Z:i7ly may the Zawrel/weate, . 
186. - Ori Excefsve drinking, © 
Is aged Nature ſo exhauſt and ary, ' 
| That men now drinks ſo much, [0 greedily ? 
Or is Hels torrid region neerer to | 
Vi than it ſometimes was ? It ſeemeth fo : 
For townes ſmell hot of it 1» every nooke, 
And hnsbands like hey hor ned monſters looks, 
187, OnCarzall mirth. 
Mirth is but a Muficke-ſtrayne, 


* two Nora 
therne afte= 
rs/mes. 
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Whoſe harſh ſtrings ſo much complaine 
Ofthe want of Wiſcdomes Art, - 
That rude Death in diſcontent 
Strikes to ground the Inſtrument; 
188. Toa young and wcalthy wanton: 
7 wonder not to ſee thee play, that art | 
One of blind Fortunes puppies ,pretty heare. 
x89, The e/£gyprian Ifthmus. 
Were e/£gyprs Iſthmus cut, the Natives feare 
The angry Red-ſcato the ground wonld bearce \ 
Their Pyramids, and men like ſheepe would dyc 
Of the Red water, ſtain'd with cruclty, 
196. The Prodigall, on himſclfe, 
Ingenious Dxdalus, whoſe eArt Mt-went 
Alifancies of the Greekes, and did invent 
Large net-likg ſayles, to catch all winds that blew, 
which wade the Pocts fable that be flew, 
Did [carce deſerve ſo high afameas 7, 
That bravely makg bright Gold and $;tver flye, 
I91, Toold 6, a1 a wicked Gardener. 
OurGrandfirc in a Garden fell, where thou - 
All vicious licence doſt thy ſclfe allow : _ 
Nor can ſfharpe warnings penetratethy heart, 
That in thy Jade of lewdneflc rooted -Y 
192, To fohn Fora,the Poct. 
T he Verſe muſt needs be eurrent (at a word) 
T hat iſſner from a ſweet and fluent Ford, 
193. To his Brother lohn Bancroft deceaſed, - 
Youſold your Land,the lightlycr henceto goc 
To forraine Coaſts : (yet Fates would haveit) 
Did ne re New-England reach, but went with them 
That Tourney towards New lernſalem. 
194, Thepenitent Prodigall, to his j 
looſe-bodicd Miſtreſfles. | 
Hence tempting trifles, hezee, 1 here defie 
Towr ſighs and teares, Jour ſmiles and flattery, 
T ory vertnes are but vizards,and Jour wits 
But wandering flames, that lead men into pits 


T he Firſt Booke of Epigrammes. 
Be\Fooles your play-fellows , Þ le truft no more 
Women than waves, that flow to every fhore, 
Offering their forward boldreſſe unto all, 
Tet when they are at proudeſt, backward fat. 
196, On Luft, 

Luft is a Wilderneſſe; where wantonsfow © 
Their wilder feeds, not caring how they grow. 

197. Toluſtice Much-il, © 
You terme your ſelfe a Pillar of this Laxd, 
e's if our Realme on rotten propps did ſtand ; 
But who their Tenants to the quick will pare, _ 
Not Pillars they, but Caterpillars Wn 


198, - A Prince and a Paraſite.. 
Like Cleopatra ſuckling of a Snake | 
Ts that unhappy Prince, that much doth make 
Ofa baſe Paralite, that baskes 1n ſinne, 
And folds infe&ion in a Lizards skinne. 

199, OfMan. | MD __ 
Man is an Engine, moy'd with Reaſons weight, _ - -. 
But Death, that ſtops his breath; unwinds him ſtreighte 
200. Of the e/£:hiopian Mountaine, Amara, 


On this faire Monnutaine, ſpherical and high, 

Stands (ac fame goes) apreciows Library, - 

Where Livies whole worke, Enochs Oracles, þ 

Salomons Phyfichs, and ſome myſtaries elſe © 

That did ſarvive the Flood, entreaſur'd lye, 

Iyſulting o're Times waſtefull tyranny. . - 

O could I thither reach \ then foal Iftand © 

High in the Muſes grace, and all command.” ' - 
201, Mans gradation, 

We climbe the ſlippery Rtaire gf Infancy, 

Of Childhood, Youth, of mide agc ; and then 
Decline, grow old ,decrepit, bed-rid lye, 
Bending to infant-weaknefe once agen ; 

And te,onr Cophines (asto Cradles goe,. 
Thatat the ſtqire-foot ſtand, and ſtint our woe; 
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202, To Envy, 
Envy, thy part ſo baſely atted us, 
That even in contempt thy Snakgs do hiſſe, 
| 203, O»nGreene-wit Goſling, : 
Goſting did want his Courtly termes of late, 
And did deſire the wooing phraſe to know : 
But having tendered leve, with ſcornfull hate 
Hath beene repulſt, and finds the way to woe» 
204, Hope of preferment, 
A ſweete enchauntreſſe is the flattering hope 
Of dignity, that pives the phanſie ſcope 
4 6 27K to FISiug ,and nor v4 R 
The wit ſtill waking, though the Conſcience ſleepe, 
205, Loves Motion. 
Kind Love, whoſe motion deepe affe&ion ſhowes, 
From th'outward ſenſe to th'inward Center gocs. 
. 206, To Plots, a pretender to the Mathematicks, 
Thou ſaz'ff,thou by thy fignr'd Art doſt know | 
| How much broad cloath about the earth will go, 
But would thy Obarity a garment make 
Fox it, in honor: might'ft thou equall Drake, 
When Fame ſhould ſay of two- ſuch men of vote, 
Drake made the eartha. girdle, Plots'a caate. 
297. To Mr, Heiiry Mekor, the firſt Major + 
kDa fon ode 2th 
To# ſeeme the prime boggb of an ample tree,” 
Whereon if faire expefied fruits we ſee: | 
Whilſt others fames with ranks reproaches meets, * + 
As Mel or Manna. ſhall your namt be kyeere; -+ \ 5s © 
208, To Innecent Heartleſſe, on his Imperiong : \ 


Not without cauſe thou ſtill doſbweepand pule #'- - 5/7 


f 


209. On Hypocrites in. frieudſhip. - -- - 
Falſe friends ave like to { uckoes, that will haunt 
Our pleaſant walker and ſearnily mill chaune 1. 41 
Ph Spring, and part ef Summer : but of ” SOIT ws: 
The flock not one attends you at the fall, * | 


7... *% 


Forſtill raines Winter where the wife doth rule; > © 
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| May ( like a Pike) betray d'from Liab: 
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1 aaa To Sit Jeb# Carzon.” * 01 
Your Anceſtours were mcnof generous parts, 
Whoſebounty (as in free-hold ) held all hearts : 


Yet were fur ſolid wiſedome ſhort of yon, - * Sir Thom: 
That long weretutour'd by learned * Crew. "Crew his Fa- 
211, Toa lyimg Fiflualley | thor in law. 


Falſe tales are like rap-dootes, which ftill to bolt 
_ Oaths againſt 1he truth, ts torevolt 
From him we vow'dto fellow, love, and feave, 
If therefore thou doſt hold that Jewell deate, 
For which owr Lord a blood dy price did Pay, END 
Gros not the Dewill leave # claws lay/ (1 ® 
Upon it, whiles thou wonldſt the truth 7 difprove, | 
And (like thy hang'd Signe with each winde doft move, 
For he's rb that cloſe / faults will bring 
To light, andeall niine Hoſt to th reckoning. . 
212, To Miftreſſe Mntable.. | rf 
Love runnes within your veines, as it were ws Wife! 
With:Qulck-filver, but would be wiſclyfix't : 
For though you may for beauty beare the Bell, | 
Yet "- to ring Chayges ſounds not well. ... _... 
213. Tos Giglot, with her greene ſicknefſe. | _ , 
Thy fickyeſſe mocks thy pride, that's ſeldome ſeene _ __ _ «- 
Bug jn foi yellow, and the Lowers  greenes ci gl 
"bn To tohn Gell, Eſquire. | £ 
If Gel ow (Gel come, your pedegree 


_— 


Whoſe farre-fam' {h 'valour the, Es _ "a T 


Of Earth hath wonne, as.you a rAS+-.7; c:olf 
215. Ob Wood of Keri, ; fr 0746: glow - FFY 

| Gormund, oe ae, 

Some wondeer how the Stone Sarcgj goug. 2 T7 

* Conſumes dead bodies with [o q Tepvs 7. power, ot w_ 

* Zu 1 efforiitd anrmy [elfe;th al this , Se \\ 

| 4 pal WO et uch 4 mal 
Of veutery Wer rh 4 Garriſon we 


The Firſt Booke of, Bpigrammes:. = 


_— 216. CMoney,a fruitful cammegity, - 


As with coyy) Mets we our des pajneaing, , 
So th' Indians. wich their fruues. for gaine 3. | 


Yet docour ETD no |clle fruiteinterre 


ny . How comes that 2 agke the Vlayrer. .. ' - ; 
IA he Er elif rna ke WaFrexcr, | 


1 —_—_ Skill. FLA Canftellatians, a 
That England oreeral ay Nercury  \ 


which I belecve, for Delos-hike # at floges + 
In the wav'd humonrs: 'of ingouſtancy. 
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218, ned. Aroftich ta Miſric Elizabeth Corbet. 


Xpreſle your worch I cannoy lovelieſt friend, 
L et thoſe attempt it, whoſe rare wits aſcepd. 
I n righter lines NTT evi Igar Ce. ; 


SO (as your” is) may your fa c bo jars 


And all che Wahlering Startes inbrabti 
B c butas clon sbeneath your Ion 
E gregious Nymph'! whoſe ors refines 
T heſe droflie fancies, : and thele wea aakEr; irs 
Helps totorrobbrate 3if'w. ithes could”. 
C rowne merits, yours vio precious. ſtan £5 OO go! 
O ! could I on a loftier Muſes wings -  _. * 
R aiſc high my ſtrajnes aboveterre riall things, 
B caring the golden treaſure of your name. ....,-. 
(E ndear'd to Vertue) to theſtarry Tame. .:..;.7.,- 
T hen ſhould youPhevel fee inhoriours, thay - wi ay 
To plucke herhotnes in; and her Orhe ww 
219. To Twmbrell Gullygut. 0 
Some Indian Ethnicks'#/+ 15 facrifice i 
Their teeth, ai things which they moſt } bi cls Pric Yo 1 
Hud thinke their god de achght 55 LE wert thow WF | 
Of thoſe, lonf Ne Fang, 
end grindet #08; b P 
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220, On Pot-valiant Champions.” : =Y 272 

Malta is fam'd for many waclike Wightsq © --- - 

But CIalt hath more 6 ſuch, our Alc-houſe Kaights, 
221, Ox Toanc Eaſic:: :_ 

Toanc turn'd a Trader is the. Sremenywhes ſens. | 

Tolead a ure life in a Nunerg ::: 1", { 1) 


And heresx Toane as Tongs di chat Foy 


Fits courſe to Tarſus bal kyyyp: Nwmntvy, | 
222, The Roman Eagle, 
The Roman Eagle, once wit 


—— 


—— 


teri r our SY s 


Whoſe two heads Fift and Welt were randiſhed, | 
Is now diſmembred, Noing ed but ene”. + N\:; 
Faint head ;and'almoſt all the feathers gone, - 


No marvcll then the cteſt-fall'n bird doth qaake, 
When Warre but ſtroaks her, whom ſuch aydes forlake, 
223, To Nath: Bite, ate Cxitleman,. > eeanth thi 
Rand Sir, you onte dil find me {to your « "2 rammed fold 
FhtttatvatÞd li Apriiews 


ard off. - Ir me 
Ss may.7 looſe ue owne, whett once [ prove , | 
T egi 


&,0r bate Ve; Bet 
For ith Jy ed 


# onght 5 mt 
Patron the iwifa the Poc s Art, 
Well ma on elaine the tr; we 
Who ho will? a 
with high reſpe8t; aud Wihe 
224; O01 Pickwell, why ond 
Pickwell ruſt needs be'a fivect ek eh ay). J: 
Who lives by fonrerand! ealergycry. As. wc: 
225; , Ts | 


taut. clemang ", x wo 31 
Let no man bj Mes 07148 i1yngy V 
Duite loft; nor [ee me Loo, Afr farcter ban. 
Thas jour calme br Sh embeans'd with Yertaes l; —Y 
Whoſe Fame ts like. Jour Name, tively: 4ranes 


226. ToC ads, ..- : 
=> old Eqyptions i ld not ke Ax « 


072© Grapes ſtrong; which: aidthin "I 
(Inſoberfidacſe)to 4 + =" op Wi 13 


From Gyurtsbl60d,s cal of wrong, 
{ \ G4 F 2 


i(; 


[1C19 Fa T.0 
! oe) { e| 
MANA f 


Ny 


| That ſolidart 's Learning, 


Fhe F BaokofE pigrarpmes 


Re” age, Juſt, and other miſchicſesmore:. 
But were it of Hediſ#'z gore, ''' 
And ſhould contort your: dts to 
The formes of Snakes ; yet would yeſhow - 
Your ſelves ach loving wermes 4. das 
That (by inſtin& of winding wit)* ON 
Ye would cling to the Goble fats 0”. 
And drinke untill your flotighes veealt”” be 


| 227. To Maſter Thomas Lightwood. My 
Names ſhontd Tot bf to things, endo doth thige), 174 
T thee, yet to obſtaiptne [ſedothenchmes _ or: 2 


And {alſcbood ro0: for AS 15 def thon prove, : ; v «4 
etndn ve. 4 i {rr: 


WL CE,COHT) 1-1 th 


. 11236. To ammens bond: f | [tt 
Neare Sicity p Ho al Srnwhoe f, JW: - + 
That ſeemes t hve WI etna, which ſhauld throw 
Moſt flames, ant piogdr ©; pihichwhen, Mctuneo 
Our Merchant'@ Saylers.chmbe,\: - - ! 
Theſe words thiey heard, .(. while £ roltheirfleſh be- be-? 
Diſpatch Aiſpatch, the ch Antonia « COMES x ge es) 
When one ſo name; (83g . A &), « 
Whoſe Cheſts With Core and ct 
Yct gap'd for Gold .s buy | 
Was not this Mummons.voy K provide 


If ſo, = wW A I n/ ds , 


So rms 


may tit os 

For fea ya want; but 2h IRS, in mole _ 
23'9.\A tryall of right.” 

Women and. CMetalls by their Solent we $20w, _ 

( If not by touch-ftones ) wherber right "7 "IS: 'T 
230. To the fange; 79%! 1 +74 

Thou rayI'& at Roms; and deft her Fins oe 2. 

Yet bearſ her Badgein S phil a Reman Nok.,... k 


® 
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232, Ofcaxnall plealura, , ...... -. 
The ftrongeſt ſhaft ,which to the metall'd head 
The Devill drawes, each loving heart to ſlay, 
1s that fond pleaſure, which in lazybed', 
Slips from the ſtring of EE andb aſtes away. 
233, To Franck Zuarles. | 
My Muſe did purpoſe with a pious ſtrife. ,. 
To have trac'd out my finleflc Saviours life : 
But thou hadſt Ianch'd into the Maine (I hearc) 
Bcfore my Barke was rigg d ; which ſhall forbeare 
To interrupt.ſo prais'd ancnterprize, _ - Toy 
("Bout whichwith 2*er/c5.00 « 201m San ariſc ) 
Ply the thy ſteereage, while d chicient gales. * |, 
My wiſhes (till ſupply, and ſwell thy failes, 


_—— Y 


234. To the Honourable Matron, theLady 
Graces CaAvEND.ISHe., ' 

Faire Vertnes which in frugle hearts take plac 77 
Are ina double ſenſe the 6 of Grate. a, 

235. An Epitaph on Aiſtru Anne Port, 
Here lycs a creature to be moſt admir'd, 
So. good, and yet a woman : who aſpir'd__ 
Toſumme all vertnes up before het yearcs, 
And ſcale by fach aſcents the heavenly Spheares 
V'Vhercon ſhe fits, comparing with the Sunne 
The Diadem of glory ſhe hath wonne, 
And joying to ca>-thine him, makes the frame 
Of Heaven refound her mirth, as Earthrher fame; 
V Vhilſt we halfe wrackt with lofſes of this fort, 
Like Sea-men ſigh, that want their wiſhed Pox, 
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236, Tothe Lady Maunsfield, now. the Counteſle 


of News(aftle, 
wW 


ANAGRAMOME. 
All Fame livethin Deeds. - 


Bnry their greatueſſe 87 | Oblivious fre S; 


— 


S. 
-. 


Hile thoſe which nought ſave fruitleſſe titles have, 


Fr 
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Yotr reall worth wnto yolty Name fuall grve 
A royall fame, that in your deeds ſhall eve. 
237. To hu Muſe, 

No enemy hath done me fo much wrong 
As thou, thar haſt betray'd me with _ 
To ſhip-wracke of my fortunes : yet fach ſpore 
Thoudoſt afford me; that huggetheefor't ;- 
And thoſe that moſtdocenvy thee; deli 
To ſee thee hovering in thine Eaple-fli 
And (proudly pearched or a Meteors backe) -* 
With /oves maine Thunder vying crack for crack, 
While ( Swallow-like) DetraRton flycs below © 
And chatters: For fach feates I love thee fo, 
That were the choyce propos'd; I ſhould refafe 
Rich 7»d:a's-bolome ,to embrace my Muſc. 

238, To the Flower of Towngſters, 

" Roſe. Yerney, .. . | 

By ſame fore-knowledge wert thou named Role, 
Whoſe fame-blowne Beauty ſuch's tinftnre ſhower. 
Ofvernall 6rav'ry,as may-well compare by 
with Venus Flower, that in ſweet and faire 
D ainties excells, yet ts not without pricks ; 


No more art the  Bluſs Roſo, I mel! hy tricks, 7A 
Th #$#$556$$$40640040504$65 456444 
2 39. To Sir Charles Shirley, Baronct, ER? 


. 
. 


Þ Ibut.coyne you in.my minde,you ſhonld - 7: 
Be of the right ſtampe, as were all your old 
Fore-fathers,men of merit and rehowne; © | 
Whoſe meanelſt puts our moderne Nobles downe, 
Their Honfes'ſcem'd as Hoſpitalls for poore, 

And Charity ſtill waited at their doore, ._ . 

As Fame w1ll uponyon, whilſt you aſpire 

. Tocquall their defert;and'tmy defire, 


The endof the Firft Booke, 
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Att 


1. To Willam Davenport, Eſquire. _ 


YV Our native {weetneſſe, which you often have 
Diffus'd te others, boldcas me tocrayc 
Your favour to.this weakling workeof mine ; 
Whecreonif your clears Indgment daigne to ſhine, 
All clouds of envy menacing my Yer/z 
I ſhall deſpiſe, and with one pufte diſperſe, 
2, Qn Theologicall Vertue, ” 
Vertuc's a Briage (, vearevto the Croſſe, whereby 
We paſſe to bappine e6e ond the Spheargs) PR 
Whoſe Arches are Falth, Hope, «xd. Charity, - - .. / 
end what's the water but 'repentant teares ? 
| 3. Sinne,like 4 Serpent. | 5g 
Sinnes falfthood ghitercth like the Serpents kind... 
(From whencs | erept)and beatesa-lting behind; 
4. On Dran ene... OL I | 
The youngeſt of all vices ( that 1 know 
1s Drunkenneſle, which in the age of Noe 
Firft reePd into the World, and thus appeares 
Like the Red Dragon, «fter theyſand.jeares - 
Tet ſure to Hell thu ſucking Vice bark, ew'd' , 
Aore ſoules, than all that ancient multitude... | 
5. On Devotion.,...,. |. 
Devotion's like an Eagle, making way- - 
Through cloudy Metcors, when:the meancs to pray.. 
6... Goas Bonny, TO OR DPUNNESY 
No mettall hath ſcene God, few heard him(peake 5" © \.c 
( Hence # their Love ſo cold, their faithſo make : ». : 
Tet all his goodvefſe ref | 


| Wn + which like the ſhower - $19 
< Guicons Feee) aonall feb detbparres i 


#j * 
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8. On Lazarus in Abrahams 
 Boſome, - 
From ſorrowes ſtraights,whercin we launch our lives, 
In his hopes Haven Zezarw arrives, 
And wonders in how ſhort a flight of time, 
He to that Crowne of happincſe could climbe ; 
| From Ragges and company of Dogges,tofort 
Himfelfe with Princes of that glorious Court , 
There with thoſe armes,that on the Altar plac-d, 
Our dying Saviours lively typecmbrac'd. 
Oblifſefull change !to be incireled fo, 
What King would not his Diadem forgoe ? 
9. Mocking s Catching. 
leere they that liſt ,wbo(e follier are profaſt - 
With finnes or ſwords it is not ſafe tojeſte 
10, The body and the ſoule, a 
God at one inſtant did not make the whole 
Of man, but firſt the Body,then theſoule: - 
And hence the fleſhly Rebell(for the right 
Ofelderſhip )doth with the Spirit fight. 
11, Percolation of Waters, 
Sea-waters finding paſſage rhrough the clay, 
Loſe ſaltneſſe,(as experienc d Writers ſay ) 
And with a ſweeter reliſh pleafe the ſence; 
So,*than the mouryfull teares of penitence, 
which ſinsers through their earthen Organ ftraine) 
No water us more ſweete jnore ſoveraigne, 
12, Faith and Love, © + un 
The aire doth firſtaffe& ns,thoush the fire 5 
Be more Celeſtiall,and'morc high aſpire. _” 
So the firſt tendrell of ſtraight vertues tree 
Is Faith, but the toppe branch is Charity. 
19 9% 3:59,-OMNathtey <-705 oo 02h 
In Heavenly thin gs meere Nettyire*'s blind and baſe, | ; 
And like amegle of fragments withowt Grace, © .- 
14, David «v4 Goliah, Chriſt azd Sathan,  ' Þ#$ 
Five ſtones tooke David;winning at one throw _ \_ 
: Golial 5 head ; and ourmecke Saviour fo © 2 


—_ 
——_—_—_—_ D——_—_D _ ———— 
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Five wonnds receiv'd; that weapon 
Th' infernall Gyant,and his Hoſt diſmay, 
15. Thefall of Angells,: - 


Some (ay, the dewne-caſt Angells here and there 


Alt ghted, As they bodied Creatures weve 5 

' But whether (ſome of thems in Aire refides 
Others in Water, or in Earth,abide, 

It matters not : for (howſeert they fell) 
ho leſeth God, finaes every place his Hell, 


16, Stroug encouragement, 
He acts as brave apart as/David in 
Killing Go/zah did, who conquers finne 
At the firſt onſet ; for/thatis to wound 


A Gyants front; and forcehim tothe ground. 


17, ' Of Mortification. 
Sith Paradsſp ts loſt, looke not to ſee 


Sod in ſoft pleaſnres'walkey ; for ſmelyhe, : 


| That did to Moles in 4. Buſrappeare,, 

Loves ſharpe compunti;on, and-«life auſtere, 
18, To penitent Magdalcn,; 

wy latethe- cage of Hell, 

Thy heayenly c 

Thoſe twinkling eyesthit did allure 

Toſordid Juft, now-droppe thepuire- 

Pearic of Contrition gand that haire 

That wandering ('»p:4sdid enſnarc, 

And wav'd its pride inevery ſtreet... 

Now humbly licks her Saviours feete, . 

And frontthoſe bleſſed roots derives. - 

Vertue, moreworththan thouſand lives; 

To cleanſe thy ſtain'd afeRions then, 

Still weepe and wipe, kind ©ALapdater, 
19, Abeame of comfort, ada 

God that his ſplendour did to Moſes ſhow,. 

FF From Egypt fled, will [wre with c 

'Y Shine wp, thoſe, that gladly bid farewell: 

3 Toluf, whoſe A 


. 
F x" >, 
» 
: - 
hs %., a \# 


\{ hy 


n-like d1d ſay. 


hange what Muſe can tell2- | 


(En ca eel 


| 20, On 


———— 
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The 
20, On the two theeves crucified with 
our Saviour, 

As Jew and Gentile did his life oppoſe, 
So here two Theeves our. dying Lord encheſc : 
Theſe, true to falſhood,g ping here for breath, 
Doe yet invade the King of life and death - 
The one wi:h worſt of weapons playes his part 
The other robbes him of his deareſt hcart:: 
Both on the bloedy Chara@ers doc looke, 
Of life, yet one but ſaved by the Booke : 
That ( as in Moſes buſh) with Raicsidivine 
Sces in the thorny Crowne ſome glory ſhine, 
And hangs not faſter on the fatall wood, 
Than his foule cleaves to hereternall good. 
Strange Thiefe 1 that thus by vertue ofhis vice 
Broke looſe from Hell,and ſtole to Paradiſe, 


2I, Anunfruitfull Reader. þ 
Who reads Gods Word, not following it in deed, 
Is like a ſounding but an empty Reed. 


23, Sefts in Religion, 
While Se&s are wrangling,Sathan doth contend 
To make themall their vertnes treaſure ſpend ; 
Tuſt,as while Clients ftrive,the Lawyer takes - 
Their Metall, butno chaine of Concord makes,” 


23, To Loxaos in time of Peſtilence, 

London, when I behold thy Ladyes goe 
So Bedlam-/like with Naked armes aud ſhow 
Shoulders and breafts,like Maremaids al behung 
With golden tojes and precious ftones among ; 
end when againe the roaring boyes 7 ſes 
Put women downe with maxleſſe Inxury, 
Still to be fafbion-ficks and drinke,and, weare, 
Hnd rage,as if they Stygian Monſters were : 
T wonder not to ſee thee Flack; with woe, 
Sith bigh-built Cities le 'in duft below, 
For crimes leſfſe bold : and heving drunks there 

To OY na 98 A: 


Pa 
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24, The eArke and Dagon, 
Afﬀord not finne one corner in thy heart, 
Sith all's co0 little for ſo great a Lord, | 
That will not for the whole accept the part : 
Nor will his Arke and Dagon arc accord » 
Whoſe head and hands atch'entry of delire 
Cat wiſcly off,nor ſuffer ſinne entire. 
. 25, On Paleſtine. 
My fighes ont=pace my tongue;when 1 would tel 
How this fami'd Region which did all excel 
In pleaſant fruitr,and typ dthe happyeſs place, 
1s now a Den of Barbariſme,ſo baſe, 
So ftript and ruin'd, that with grapes and grammes 
It ſcarce a flight of Locuſts can maingaines 
Ah eurſeduzeſſe of ſonne, that thus to Gall 
T arnes milke and honey,and empoyſons all. 
| 26, T he motion of ſinne, 
Sinnes motion's vations zand her Zenith well 
We terme prefumption,but her Nadtr Hell. 
| 27, Marke the end, 

Tacob held Eſme by the Heele,and ſo 
Sboxld every man that feares bis Maker doe: 
Not ftroke the head of [inne but apprehend 
Hu rugged foote,and marks hu fatal ends 

| 28, Nebuchadnezzars Image moraliz'd, 
Like this Kings Image withthe head of gold , 
Th'ambitious ſecemes,and makes a lofty ſhow 
Of wiſedome;; but his latter end behold, 
And you ſhall ſce theproud aſþirer goc 
On earthen fect, whoſe frailty will not beare © 
Their maſter out, from danger or from feare; 

29, An old ute, 
Goa not with ſilken robes old Adam clad, © _ 
But skinnes of Beafts,( the moſt contemned weare ) 
» To feew,that he-who Prixcely Empire had, 
Having defac d Gods Image,did appeare + 
AMore like to beaſts and(through his teares) might ſee | 
His blindea ſonle gand bodies miſery. 
"OOTY "ILY of TN 
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30, Our Saviours firſt Mizacle 
. Ni applyed. 
Teſs, that Water turnd to Wine, 
Wwll © $M exnitextiall broue 
To Neftar,and owr bitter moanes 
To [weeteſt joyes,Celtrftiall tones, 
W "a a8 1.4 Soxules uuto this Lambe 
Shall marricd be,and Heavens frame - 
while fiery-Angels clearely fing) 
5h wr 4 wikis og rs 4 FImg, 
31. Pride, not wnpunifhed, 
King Exzechias, in aboaſtingſort, 
Shew*d albhjs' Treaſures,and was punith'd for't. 
For Pride falls with a vengeance-on our backs; _ 
And high Clouds ſcatter when the Welkincracks, 
32, Good Workes, | 
T he ftones whereof Gods Altars framed were, 
Huſt beruwronght : ſp pions; deeds foould be, 
Not mixt with oftentatson,but fincere, © 
For wiſedome ſhines un. ſuch-ſomplicsty, 
. Heaven and Earth. 
As from one Maker Heaven arid __ proceed,” 
So ſome reſemblaneeidevthey* hold indeed” | 
For as the B oxeatl parts. of Heaven include TE <a 
Moſt Statse$,and of the\greatHt 'magnitnde, © , . . 
Sodoth ourNortherne Hemiſpheare below, 
More of the-cpntinentand Hands Thow © wy 
Than doth th&South, Thus Heaven and Earth accard,. 
And fo were meryirvgoodneffs iketheir Lord): © - 
Or like ws,quireofAngels'thtrewould be © &- if? 
Through tkewhole Worla' pM Harmony; * 
34. The ſoules twylrsht; - | 
As Sea and Earth Irview,but with'mine <4: oe 


Nor Element all firenor ajve diſeny + oo 


Ss know [ menandbexffbut eannot o | L \ AL W d ). 

High Godgand bolyeAngelittath mate : 1 - 
For (ah by Adams fall wy krowine part: © 
Soremes aafot and dutd'd againft aſftony heart. en ts 
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2 5. T Cy: | 2 , 
Ye Royall guides,that *fore your peop oC 
Thinke on that- rin the W Dd 
Which Iſrael le n forairy {Wy 
Still Goats and flits;but Tooner vanihes, 
36, Emincat ptovigs 9 

The ebwious aftions vf the grpatgthet Prike - 
Our ſences to the GHICRE FATE wot. valike ' 
T hoſe varied Rods 7 > Jacob once did leave | - 
Before bis Emes what timethe) fharddcponceivet 
For after ſuch 11mpreſſiee. qhjeRe goew "| 1: 
The AM V#gar, Rhichifem precepts Ae 

39: Powertves priveledger: + 
"Ed a3 great Chiefes axe. forc'd away 
By Z4bels Monarch zwhen meppepreſanatldy 2: 7 
And as a prey to. the-hellih: + Tyrarit are: T1 
Rich Worldlings) when po hetteran 

- ms A Roakive: rol ric ec 
AB dn s but 4-gloreous Monſter, won 
Extenas.q _s fare, 20. ah ON _ heed... 


"aL ZePride, IC {1 ks {RS \vn it 
If filver from Tuperflyaus. I whe kitun uy 
(Like that which.dxqps from TO POUNAS noſe J 
If gold be but the;drggs pf.carth ſtoncs, - 
(Though ne're fo pretigys}bur her barren bones; | 
If fannting flkegrigh car etsalaintieft freed tor 11 
Be but Beaſts,cxcromonts;(avhich manabbeindcs) 1 10 >1 
Then Pride thou” ct ad1088; anti thy: EET Lo 9 7: 
Scaree able tO. FOMWERCE {© manSdegror -: 
\ $3 \On Jeſaphi Cl es, 3 eflo, "Y AN 
T he Snake hit langheth hoc" doth-caft 
(Wheſe INR0CenchARK Dribdonc e Vial arrfe)f)"\: $I AL 
4 Iva what qarmentgrnnateind 1 ESI 
, Hs cedeſtowuere _— Vir a L 
£4 oneee/d chaftita {4tteofh dot vine) 14A 
a Luſt aſſh me the C later mode 
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4 3 On NebuehHaekzar, 
ſed, 
What Obj :oft's this, 0 of pitty or of feare? 
Great Babel; Mendrch:picking Sallets here 
With Hawkedlike Tal nsanl a Horſe-like-maine, 
That lately did a gemmed Crowne ſuſtaine ; "Vo 
'Twas farrc from loftieſt Royalty toflide- | 
ToſuchſubjeRtion : but illuſive pride 
Toycs 1n fich Gambolls, jecring,when ſhe brinigh 
Scepters to'Bables,and Yors foole the greateſt things, 
44. Death of Tyrants, | 
1s the Red Sea us Feet: Pharaoh dy dard in 
Chriſts blood was drown 'd that envſed Tyrant,Sinne, 
45 . Gods Image, 
Likeneſfle breedes love and therefore God did make 
Man as his Image,that he therice might take 
A deare occaſion in deepe love to fall 
With his high Lord, whoſe gracefurmounts to all 
46. Of Divine Precepts. 
How good is God ! whoſe eviry ſweete command 
Doth Oe the ſoules and bodzes ſafety Fe 
Whoſe true andhappy preſervation | Gf 
7n antidoter of vertuow exerciſe : 
But vice © he a 'worme that Canker a 
Into the Bone and haxder Conſcience frets. 
47. Of R epentance. 
Put not Repentanceoff till theu beeſt old, - | 
For ſuch Devotion heartleſſegrowes and cold : 
Nor ere ſhall that man for a wile one paſſe, 
That layes much trcaſure on a tyred Aﬀe, 
48, On Worldlings. 
Like Gydeons troopes which off the Captainecaft 
For bending Beaft-like fo the ground,to raft =. 
The (ryſtall Rovers the wretthed trew BR 
Of Worldlin g1;which with downe-caft mindes purfue | 
Their wretched treaſure,that like water flowes 
| By comrſe and from them with 4 ISNTaBNTE goers 


JS — | of 
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2 49 Onthe ſame. 
Rich Worldlings are 


50, Profpetity perilous. 
King Saul,b1s ove other (hieftames more, 
Fell under wounds. wpdn Honnt Gilboa ; 
And when in high proſperity we foare, 
Well may we feare a downfall and deeay * 
For honours Bubble, ſwelling ne're ſo high, 
Breakes with 4 pricke, aud out the winde muſs flje. 

51, Affliction profitable. 
A fiſhes Gall blind Tobircur'd': and fo 
Bitter affliction lends ns light to. know --- / 
The World,and all its fa that in licu.. 
Ofpromis'd Roſes ftieks our Breafts with Rye: 
52, On the ſame. | 

T he higher that the Deluge roſe, | 
CHMore npwarddid the Atke aſcends; | 1-11) 
So in the deepeſt waves of woe: bo; 
More Heaven-ward our affell 
And ſad affiition oft doth prove 
A beaten path to joyes above. | 
. 53. Paincbeforeplcafare;” \. . 
Vigills and Faſts te joyful make:way; 


{ 


aA; 


And Earths ſhort paines'to Heav*ns long Holiday: 


54. OfRichcs, | 
Likg Sparrowes Ding, that ſeel'd up Tobits fight» 
T1: wealth whoſe loug oar ſoles becloudeth quite, 
And with pollution ſo belimes her wings, 
T hat heavily ſhe mounts ts heavent hi fo. 

55. Toſeph' i» Prifan,ro Pharaoh's 
Butler at liberty, 

Whilſt we in Priſon fettered lay 
Our loves were faſt,and thoudidſt ay, - 
Thou furely wonldfi{ifever grac't | 
Againc)relieve mo : butthon ha 
Let lip thy promiſe, and my paine, V8 
| Though Phereob's Cuppe thou hoiſt againe, 


re Snakes, ſuſtain'd alone 
With ſhining dnſt, and downe to baſeneſſe threwne, 


ions tewth, " 
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This crooked World is ic 


b el TL Ys , 5 | 


Thus Ro all  forours Sunne-ſkint ee \ 
mndes) angratctutifnaiees- 
Jin 6ffiee {er} - | 
And cnppes make mewthoir FIRES forgyt,. 
£5: Oft Tobyjas his-Fifh- it; } 
The Entrasles of this Boſh owce lai en fore, ao; oo 
Cauſ*d all infernali Spiro towenwe:s. R rd a nate ils 
So a zeale-burusn Ia" TRY OR 
And a good liver. F \ 
EE (5 93 The Ps 
the Devillstackec 1: 4 Th 
Tudas tha tdid the Khipkclie bvare 4 © Tir? aprſiit A 
Likea falſe-hearteWBouldivr]: Tens! "yy If PIR, 391:i0 
The bloody cefvhtr8idid Bo? 21 fie bono blo vi 
Of his dear@&@tt its ſerve woe! Pow 1 & 
For heliſh pay,yct in the cloſe: £1 
Had not one erofſe to belpohinods'; v1 59.4 3H g TIS» 
But(with his cmpty baggebytsdilie) nba wn af) 
Was hang” ar ae — ARR vi, a | 
+ RED 1\ \ 
Greedy LEP Yona IIBTY C 
Fairely reſembleth foule#F Counizes on 
T hat makes men lamerainer hes nf Chaiey,.. 
And hoares our tniret ene agei/idir colour url 16 evi 
{btloger: A falſo\Ntorldeonicy TTOUYL ai Tonk 
"Ny , F 
And poylors\doth» with pleaſares: dralsy. oi) TR 
Juſt as pods .>. ger ave 1. 
Yet banefull venoamedotheoncales © iii hos INS 
So one faire fruitdefdravdawa Hy J erp AL 
Whence all cuplive lt laverdoo ll." 2 
60, OfReligi Ji 
Religions golden lll: c Gottd nl v12ilin - 
With tenne Fron e Dn al tenure , 
61. On Sins: Stephanifiredy/; 11511 wt 
Some men are beaten toithigwbrid:;, tankerts. l 
One that Was FERCRINIE ieavenlypheach 
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S Whoſe prayers (fafter than the ſtones did fiy ) 
F Vollyed for entrance to the opening sky. 

3 Nor did poore halfe-dcad 1/aas more rejoyce 
To ſee theRamme, and heare the Angels voyce, 
Than gy po did to ſee the Lambe (once {laine 
For our ſinsguilt) with his trumphant traine : 
Well might he joy, that was within a ſmall 
Stones caſt of Heaven ; whence treaſured bleſſings fall 


62, Pride and Humility. 


Mount aines their tallnefſe looſe, but vallies grow 
Higher, by rmines on their boſome caſt ; 
eAnd climbing pride comes tumbling downe below, 
But humble goodneſſe will reach Heaven at laſt. 
63. Divine Wyſedome, 
Moſes his reall Serpent had the power, 
Thoſe other made by Magicke to devoure ; 
And Gods tranſcendent wiſedome doth containg, 
All others knowledge, as a boundlefle maine ; 
Which never Creature ſtrove to.paſſe, but. fell 
Short in his Voyage, loſt in darkeſt Hell, 
64. Ignorance, the Divels foole. 
S The Divell in darks ignorance delights, 
| And as fkerne Nahaſh once the Gilcadites, 
Þ Kight eyes required; fo endeavours he 
Knowledge to quench, and arts dexterity, 
65. Of Mahomets Re/igion. 
Like to that thouſand-ſlaying, Aﬀes jaw, 
3 Which Samp/o» brandiſht, 1s the ſencalefſe Law 
4 Of Mahomet ; which more weake foules hath Meine, 
'Than th' Alcaron doth witlefſe words containe. | 
ty 66, OnJacobs wreſtling. 
24 lacob, that Efan had [xpplanted firſt, 
= ( Withconfidence wel fartify'd ) now dr ff 
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Encounter with an An Tell, and aoth beare 

4 The bleſſed prize away; though lam” dbe were >. 
Tet no diſcomfort could him hence diſmay, © | 

Sith ſuch mains d ſontdiers/ſhal haveheaventy pay. 
"1 IR AS ARS | Ly 
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67. On the ſame. 
Jacob went halring ,that he might not fly | 
Farre from his Lord, that loves Gach company, 
68. Mans life in the lapſe.” 
On Tigris banke when once Tobias ſate, 
Of ſlippery life he well might meditate, 
Which fafter than that ſwifte#F river flowes 
With downe-right courſe to death, nor Eddy knowes, 
69. Of the Pilar of Salt, the remainder 
of Lots Wife, 
W hat obje&'s this that doth aflault my ſenſe 
With feare ? the monument ofher offence, | 
Who with good Loz did from lewd Sodome goc, 
Yet for ellacy was pillory'd fo ; 
Warning us all to ſeaſon with this Salt 
Our'ranke affeRions, and avoyde her fault, 
70, Of a Carnalift. 
How like # he, a wanton life that leades, 
To hoary Tordan ! that the flowery meads 
(lippes in bis progreſſe, yet doth ſwiftly tend 
To the dead ſea, and 0d a bitter end, 
| 71. Scths Pifars, 
Seths famous Pillars, that inſcribed ſtood 
With Learning and Religion, ſcap'd thefloud : 
For (though both Gold and Silver fecle decay) 
Faire knowledge may be clipt, nere waſht away. 
72, Of Drunkards, 
Drunkards are like to leaking ſvippes, and in 
Great danger to be ſanke in ſeas of ſiune, 
73. Worldly pleaſure. 
As Toab Amaziah did embrace, 
And ſtabbe together: fo with flattering face 
Falfe pleaſure courts us, but with paine the whilecs 


| 74. Not too faſt. 
Swift a4 a ſylvan Roe was Alghel, 
Tet (overtooke by Fate) he wounded fell 
In following Abner, For in veyle of night 
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Wounds whom ſhe wooes,&flaughters whenfhe ſmiles» 
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Cloſe by the ground fiyes death, , and pats to flight 


The bold'ſt purſuers ; and from life of grace 
Too frequently they fall, that honour chaſe. 

75. Tos Epicure, 
Thy belly 18 thy God,thine appetite 
All thy Religion; which with tooth and nayle 
Thou followeſt, and with an cager zcalc 
Dolt facrifice to Riot day and night ; 
Nor wilt furccaſc, till death his ſpearc hath toſt 
Inthy vaſt paunch, or way and weapon loſt, 


hi III enough at the belt. 
The Shinnes of beaſts, that ſacrificed were, 
Were plucked off , but when we beſt appeare, 
The ſervices which we to God advance, 

Are thinned ore with veyles of ignorance, 
Pride, and hypocrifie ; ſo much we prove 
Strangers to firple truth and naked loves 


77. Solace in ſolitude, 

The Coalc-blacke Raves in the defart fed 
Elias ; but that glory-glittering Dove 

Thoſe foules doth cheriſh, that are ſequeſtred 
From worldly toyes, and fixt on joyes above. 


78. No truth inthe World. 

Falſe-hearted Laban, in faire Rachcls ſtead, 

Pat bleare-cy'd Leahon his patient friend : 

S though the World much bliſſe hath promiſed, 
With blind conceite it gullsus un the end, 

79. Comfort in ſelfe conque#F, 
On troubled vyaters could not N Mah Dove 

Take reſt, but in the Arke, that did containe 
Awilderneſlc of Creatures leagu'd in love ; 

Nor will that Dove-like comforter remaine, 
Save that in breſt, whoſe wild affe&ions be 
Bound to tame peace, yet ſtrike ſweet harmony. 

80, An Occanof Wine, 
Wine is a Drankard,is an in-land maine, 

With pleaſure toft , but wracking him with pazne, 

da H 2 | 81, Chrifts 
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81, Chriſts riſing and fetting. 
when Chriſt did riſe, at midnight day did ſpring 
with ftrange light z when he croſly ſet againe, 
D ay gloom'd togight, wnder whoſe threatning wing 
The ſad earth quak'd, as conſcious of his paine, 
Right Sun of Heaven ! from whoſe bleſt conyſe proceed 
Both light and ſhade, Right Swn of Heav' n indeed. 

82, To the Heavenly Hoſt, exalting at 

our Savionrs Berth, 

Ceaſe your loud joyes, Celeſtials, ctafe, 
Your noyſe diſturbes the Prince of peace; 


Whoſe teares (which who can finging view ?} 
His checkes ſweet rofaryes bedew, 


And at whoſe plaintsth'empaſſion'd ſtones 
Arc chaf'd to drappes, and mnelt with mones.. 
Yet haile deare cauſe of pretious joycs ! 
For thoſe thy vollyihg ſfighes and cryes, 
Doe force the qa of Heaven toily 
Open, and make us way thereby 
To bliſſe; and that thy pearly raine 
Doth our robb'd ſoules enrich againe. 
Then doe not yet, Celeſtials, ceaſe ; 
Your mirth proclaimes the-Prince of peace, 

83, Ofthe beatificall Viſion, 
Peace Epicures, ceaſe Stoicks, with the reſt nl 
Of Ancients, to maky knowne what makes yowbleſt:: 
Tonr chiefe goods are but empty dreames, but mine 
A reall viſion, glorious, and Dwvine, | 

84. To Herod, AMurtberer of the 
Innocents, 

Fie brutiſh Tyrant, ſheath thy blade, 
So darunke with former ſlaughters made, 
That now it doth at randon fall 
On the moſt harmeleſſe things of all. 
TheSon of Heaven's without thy ſpheaxe, 
And thou but id[elybeat'ſt the aire | 
With threats : but mothers groancs and cryes;. 
That vapour to the vengeful gkies,, 
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From ſwollen Clouds; ſhall head-long downe 

With Lightning burſt, and blaſt thy Crowne. 
85. Paticnt and prudent, 

A ſuffering may 3s like the Beare:ſtarre, flow: 

To move,yet ſuch as may asſcrettion ſhow, * 

86. To thebleſſed Vs; irgin at ber purification,” 
Why, favourite of Heaven" moſt faire,  - 
Doſt thou bring fowles for Sacrifice Y 
Will not the armetull thou doſt beare, 
That lovely Lambe of thine, ſuffice? © | © © 

8 On Hury Magdalen, \ weeping &c., 
How faft doth Mary ttt her flewd-gates goe, - 
e's if the bettome of her love ts ſhow ! 
Catching with goldewnets (O vieh device! Y 
That pretions prey, trne bird of Paradiſe,” - 
88, Tolordan, wherein Chriſt ws baytiil. 
Torden, that in the Type'of Heaven doſt ſpring, | 
And ofall rivers mayſ{t beftited King,” ok 
Crown'd with thine owne delightfali plants, that live 
And deckt their trefſes inthy glaffy wave, ' © * 
How happy waſt thou, thatthe King of Kings ©. 
(More ſweet, morefairethatr all thy meads-&Hrings p, 
Was diptmn thee! Theheeforththy ctitretit ſhowld' 
Have ſtood for /a/per,"ſet in'bankes of gold, 
 B9, Fleſh :to-duft; - | 
Death (a ftrange Miller VRleſh to dnft. doth grind : 
How ? not With nur ybut aefolt of ward, - 
:g0) Comfort i” CabartiÞy..\ 
In froſty rimes moſt\tzryy fitesarcKene} 1 
And Skek affictive-forroywes are moſt eas? Wits 
God comfortdatgnes,and foto ns doth Tow". 
His lightfull face, that wehis favonr KNOW... 
| 9r.\Of ffcaven;, 
When I admite ſonre fParres, whoſe uae» 
Doth whe earths vaſtneſſe many times mhchindes \ 
eAnd th: fe leafs Lights more ratiant to behold. | 
Than Diamouds, or > Dada epios of cobet+ - © 


CMe thinkss I feels \imiy lighted heart Cai 1C 
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Of rapture ) mount to that illufirious frame, 
Yet fall backs like a dying ſpar ke, that muſt 
Be turn'd to aſhes, and confuſ' d with duſt, 
But ( Othewonder !) when the pavements are 
So rich ; how glorious, how tranſcending faire 
{s the great Chamber ! and how bright thar face, 
there pretious beames of beanty, glory, grace, 
Are ſweetly all ( as flowers for ſacrifice) 
Commixt, and offered to joy-raviſht eyes, 
93. To 4 ſerpentine Sychophant. 
Thou liv't by doing others deadly wrong 
At great mens Tables, with thy banefull tongue : 
And yet dependelt (as thoudar'ſt averre) 
On Heavens full hand, to be thy Caterer ; 
That threats to ſhake thee for detelted trickes; 
As Paul the Viper into burning Styx, 
A generall bcnehit. 
Moſes preſcrib'd, that holy fumes ſhould be 
Temper'd and mixt in equall quantity : 
Whereby in a ſweet ſence ts underſtood, 
That equally we ſhare the Soveraigne blood 
Of (briſt , that doth the beggers ſonle refine 
Pure as the Kings, whoſe goldegirt temples forne; 
- 94. Op of prayer, 
Our prayers areas fircd ſhafts, that ſhall 
Make that oldSerpeat (like to Pychon)fall, 
95. An invitation to happineſlc, 
Me thinkes I ſee @ glittering troope of Saints, 
Beckying to me from Heavens gilt battlements, 
To haſten to them, Here (they ſeeme to ſay) 
Ts the ſprings flouri(h, Summers lightſome ray ; 
The Autumnes plenty, with the Winters eaſe, 
And all that may the high-wrought phanſee pleaſe : 
Who then pure treaſures doFt preferre to toyes, 
CHend thy dull pace, and minde this place of joyes, 
96. Evil Objefts, infe&ioms, 
As thoſe that gaze on bloody galled cyes, 
ccome obnoxions to their maladies ; 


- 
Y 


; The Second Books of Epigrammes. Io 


So on lewd precedents who oft will looke _ 
Shall lewdneſſe catch, and learne it without booke; 
97. Peter,at the transfiguration. 


What fulgour' s this ! what harmeleſſe lightning's here ! 


Hath Phzbus vanlted from bis radiant ſpheare 
To gate here on my Lord ? or onely ſpread 
Hu rich flame-eoloured mantle on the head 
Of happy Tabor ? Hence dull radowy toyes 
Of mirth , give me theſe pure iluſtrion joyes, 
To ſhine with Moſcs and Elias ffid, 
And keepe a high-day on tha Heavenly hill, 
98. The ('overons, ro ſublime contemplatory; 
As to his cyc who ycllow glaſſe applics, : 
Sees all things of that golden colour : ſo 
When thoughts of profit taint our phantaſſes; 
We onely are well ſcene in things below z 
But in Celcſtiall matters blind as Moles, 
'Thathunt for Wormes, and haunt obſcureſt holes] 
99. Ofthe Wedding Ring. 
This precious Embleme'" well doth repreſent 
That evenneſſe, that Crownes wu with content : 
Which when it wanting v1, the ſacred yoake 
Becomes uneafie, yet with eaſe is broake. 
100. Pharaohs Daxnghter, finding yong 
Moſes i» the Water, 
What buy pledge of love ſwimmes here 
Deepely engag'd ? How every teare 
Shines 1n the casket, as a Iemme 
Doth in my Fathers Diadem ! 
How (like hope in Pardoraes boxe) 
Lovely it lookes |} More hard than rockes 
Were they, whoſe hearts would not relert 
Atſight offuch an Innocent. 
Come, little Angell, thou with me 
Shalt ſhinc in Heaven of Royalty ; 
And with great Pharaohs Crowne ſhalt play, 
That mayſt beare rule another day, 
And (asI thee from waters rage ) 
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21 WA preſe erve om wracke of age. -- 
x61; To arubitiont favourites. 
Non favourites( that ever Dating are) * 
n Ab/olon, hung by thelockes on high : 
For ſo your a&tions goc againſt the haire, 
And danger hangs npon yonr digmty, 
102. Onthe skales that fl from Pamts eyes; 
Theſe thales hold Serpents were, who when the nfeh, | 
Diacaſ bieflowgh on ant 'and flipr ro Hell, ' © 


103,.On Tex bell, tro Ladies, 
How far'd proud Jezabel!, whole daycs that ſpent 
In prining, painting, courting'of her glafle 2. "PÞ 
Was not herfleſh tan odions excrement. -rl > 
Concoacd, d.cjot<d.c on the gralſe?. bk” res * YM 3s 
Ladies, fach Uts wipe off, as did atend | 
This Queens of Pride, and dogg'd her to her end, 


-204+< Jpbuah, » memieg his Danghts: after: 
BY 1) 0 

Ab ruthfull objeſt,. Xs 14% dy 

A thouſand herrewrt $0-y heart { 

Poore harmelefſe 'hapleſſe child! PP, __ 
Hake good thy Fathers nadir? Ri hatin BY 
And ak Hfuch raſh breath fubful * - 201 
Deare Heaven avert it. Tet Path, >: 
And muſt, although with - tnemebling bande 

| 1 ſhake in ſunder natures bands, - | | 
But to thy memory each day 
Full ſummes of (orrows —_ 1 pay; 1b os 
And when ſalt tearet have drain d me eges, |) 1 
Make Fountaines poore with freſh ſwpplyer. »  \' «| 


104. The worlds entebtainements 
The World reſembles Lael tn! — 
And cntertaines us with like' « femicink - OIN_ 
Feeds us, and covers us;/whille elofe we ye, STIIILGOG 
Strecht on'thedull coueh6f ob{carity : A OO. 
But when we ſleepe faſt, faſter to the HA 
Our heads and hearts doc fixe; and bath kk}! 
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106, lohn Baptiſts Head. 
This was 4 Cryers head, and fill doth cry, 
For vengeance on the crowne of tyranny, 
107, Chriſt C racified, 
How quaintly Heaven his faireſt jewels ſets 
To the Worlds view betwixt two counterfets ! 
With two pale Pendants hangs this radiant ſtone, 
Yet makes his foyle, takes glory but of one. 
Strange Rocke | that inour wilderncſle of ſinne 
Strucke with the rod of Juſtice, from within 
His precious Caves from liquid life to ground, 
Whoſe CataraZt; to higheſt Heaven reſound, 
Out-buying with fine golden rivers price 
All floods, all fruits, all ſtates of Paradiſe, : 
Deare Mates, that through theſe worldly billows ſtecre, 
Bend to this Rocke, or elſe ye ſhipwracke here : 
Let my kind Mule the finging Syren prove, 
To draw you on with charming lines of love. 
Haile true Celcſtiall Comet ! which of old 
Such flights of raviſht ſpirits have foretold, 
That, by thy bloody ſtreaming in the aire, 
Doſt make the blacke Prince of his Realme deſpaire 
In lifes fad Night ; he cannot wander farre 
From joy,that failesby this transfixed ſtarre. 
108, Anupſtroke to his ſoule, 
Up, Dove-like ſonle, and make thy Saviowurs fide 
Thy reftful Arke, his ſprinkled blood thy guide; 
Bath in this balme th'enflamed eyes of Luft, 
Thy Plume of pride, thy feete of lame pp : 
Harke how the bubling Current chides thy flay 
7n thine owne ſound , and murmur: at delay ; 
See how hu armes ate for thy welcome ſpread, 
And howhe beckons with exclining head, 
Frge then thy flight, thy paines will not be loft, 
Nor love want comfort, though thy Lord be loſt, 
109. Ozonr Savieurs (rofſe. 
Our Sayiours Crofle, bcguilt with guiltleſſe bloods 
. Was frap'd (as ome write) of foure kinds of wood, 
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Palme, Cedar, Cyprefſe, Olive ; which might (how 
That bleſfings thence to the foure parts ſhould flow ' 
Of the vaſt world, and from the foure windes ſhould 
Chriſts flocke be fetcht to his thrice-blefled Fald. 


110, Of the terroars at the Death of our Savionr. 


What tempeſt”s this, that from the Tree of Death 
Would ſhake this fruit of Life ? what angry breath 

Of Heav'n teares up my tender-rooted heart ? 

Doth the rude world into confuſion ſtart ? 

Or Nature, bending to her finall wracke, 

Heare the maine £ woine of her motion cracke ? 

The Temple rexds its cloaths, the Rocks (that were 

Angry at harder hearts) their Centers teare, 

Heaw ns blood-fhot eye winkes cloſe for grief and dread, 

The Earth grows ficke, and vomits up her dead, 

T he Sea howles ont, while the loud winas inrage 

Hiſſe at thoſe eAtors on their Tragicke Stage, 

That, having bt both ſhape and reaſons ſparke 

Tn that Hacke day, ſeeme Dragons mm the darke, 

O poiſonous ſinne ! whoſe force the ſolid ground 

Thus breakes, and threats whole Nature to confound, 


111, Os the Sprunge filed with Vinegar, 


Mans life is like this Spunge,and ſteepes 
It ſelfe in woes ; when cruſht, he weepes, 

112. The anguith of Conſcience, 
iVho with a guilty ſonle to bed doth goe, 
Fares like a Nightingale with tender bref 
Vpon a thoyue, and takes as little reſt, 
But with lefſe ftrainss of Muſicke, more of woe, 

I13, Man nnuaturally revengeful, 

Nature ſome creatures terrible doth make 
With hornes,and hoofes,& tusks,wherewith they take 
Bloody revenge, and worke cach others woe : 
But no ſuch native terrours man doth ſhow, _ 
Yet to harſh miſchicfe is moſt bent ofall, 
And (with ayengeance) moſtunnaturall. 


114, Oar 
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114, Our Saviours Parentage, 
This flower of Iefſe had hu bleſſed birth 
From Heaven deriv' d, though planted here on Earth : 
Reſembling thoſe whereof fam a Maro ſings, 
thoſe beauties beare th enſeribed names of Kings. 


115, Faith afaft friend. 
Of Moſes body God tooke care, 
Nor would allow the Fiend a ſhare 
In it ; much leſle will he forgoc 
A ſoule (dearc-boug ht with deaily woe ) 
If but her hand of faith be laid 
On his ſtrong Arme, that all doth ayde. 


116. Sinnes attendants, y 
Sinne hath three Bond-maids,Fearc,& Guilt, and Shame, 
T hat dayly follow, dnely baunt the ſame : | 
Bat be I rather joylefſe left alone, 
Than on the left hand goe, ſowaited on, 

117. Of fence, 

Tohns Birth made glad long-ſilent Zachary, 
And graccattends on Taciturnity. 


118, Belly, ccafe thy grumbling. 
God, that for every Beaſt provided meate 
Before (their Maſter ) Man had ought to cate, 
Shew'd us how ſmall a care # requifute 
For thizgs that pleaſe the rambling appetite : 
For man that beares a Ducene-like Soule, ſhould have 
Small ſtomacke to become hu bodies ſlave, 
119. True Knowledge, 
The Temples Windows, on their inner ſide 
Farre larger than without, thereby imply'd 
That in Gods Church appeares the vitall light 
Of Trath, withont it ſhades of Death and night. 
x20, The Soules Center. 
Onr bodies in the flutting ayre can take 
No reſt, nor #n the flowing water make 
Abode, but on the ſolid Earth remaine, 
FWhoſe ground-worke yo the unweildy world ſuftaine : 
| 2 
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No more can Soules ( for laſting-joyes defign'd) 
Jn watry wealth or airy honour find. 
Sure comfort, but in him that all things moves 
Huſt reſt, and there concenter all their loves, 
122, Apainft prophane jesting, 
Let o:hers ſcofte, whole joycs arc here at belt ; 
I'm notfor Hell in carneft, nor in jeſt, 


» 123. Onludges, To Sir Tho, Mitward, 
Is faire leruſalem the Fudges fate * 
On Thrones ereHed in the Citics gate, 
With faces to the Eaſt , that learne they might 
Of Sol (the heart o rf Planets) rifong bright, 
To raiſe pure hearts to Heaven, and rightly trate 


_— 


Through Vertues Zogiacke, Signes of heavenly grace, 


124, Now, or never, 
Vpon their Sabbaths Eve, old 1/ae/s Hoſt; 
(Preparing for tlic time they honowr'd moſt ) 
Stor'd them with Aſfanra for the future day : 
So ſhould old Fathers (hoar'd with froſty gray) 
Againſt their finall now-approaching reſt 
Hoard up good workes, as Treaſures in the Cheſt, 
And (Archer-like) with moſt impulſion ſend 
Devotions ſhafts, when drawing to their cnd. 
125. Winke not at great fawnlts. 
then Panl was preaching, Eutychus a/teepe 
Came voppling fro whe and dead was found : 
So thoſe that in the Charch no watch will keepe, 
Fall lame from goodweſſe, though their leepe be ſound, 
126, Gold like ſtraw, 
Straw ripens. Fruits with kindly heate (we know) 
Yet ſerves 1n hot-Spazne to conſerve the Snow, - 
That cooles their Wines : ſo warmes decceirfull gold 
The heart with joy, yet makes Deyotion cold. 
127, On the tealing-of a crooked wocman, 
Chriſt, hat aid care this weakling, doth delight 
Fiet wrones 6: 7:Hiff d, ard all upright, 
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128, Againſt our Faſdion-mongers,” 

In varions formes the Tempter doth appeare, 

But onely humane ſhage good Angels weare : 
We then that ſtill newangled faſfiions ufe, 
VYhom follow wee ? the Fiend, that us purſucs. \ 


129, A fight of uur Saviour. _ 

zachcus, whoſe low flature conld mot ſee . 
Oxr Saviour paſfing by hu, climb'd a Tree. 
To take a full view of him : ſo may we 
1th Contemplations nimble pace aſcend. 
The Tree whereon enr Ranfome did depend, . . 
And there behol donr all:ſtrpaſſing friend: "IE 

130, A Cure for the Kings evil, 
Greateſt of Mortalls, that with ſparkling Gold 
Inſpheare your browes, and potent Scepters hold, 
VVhen yain pompe ſwells you, let the Crawne that toac 
Our deareRedeemers head, be fad ly wore” > - - 
In your remembrance, ſo thoſe Thornes will pricke- 
Ambitious tumours, whilſt in minde they ſticke.. 


131, Temptation of thefleſh, 
This grand Euchantreſſe dealer. as Dalilah, 
And fo importunes us that we give way 
To her defires,to th loſſe of Indgments cyes © 
But then th infernall Philiſtincs devsfe 
Such grinding workg for us, that for their toule 
They take what deareſt iv, the precious Soule, 
132, Davias Harpe out of Tunc, ater its 
Mater: deceaſe, | 
How am Lſkighted naw, whoſe ſtrings 
Latcly.cnchain & the carcs of Kings, 
And fceem'd by vertue of their charme- 
Ttrinfernall Dragon to difarme !- : 
Now being of no note at all, 
My mirth hangs withme on the wall; 
Though ftill as good as ere did twang :- 
Sp may loſt favourites 2oc hang, 
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133. A confartof Starres, > | _ 
Each Shepheard knaws that of thoſe lights above 
Some with a ſwift conr[egothers ſlawly move ; 
end that the fixt Starres in 4 plane ſong-wey 
Goe on, but Plancts (that below them ftray) | 
Seeme to runne deſcant ſtih and modulate, : 

Tet are their m1tions all proportionate, 
And regular : How could this wonder be, 
But that the God of peace loves Harmany. 
I 34, eA guilty Conſcrence, 
Aguilty Conſcience is 34 <ul gs _—— EN 
The Soule is chain'd with ſorrow, charg'd with ſfinaty 
135. Onthefame., ©. 
Like Tobics Dogge's a guilty Conſcience, 
That ſtill is grumbling whertſoere we come, 
And though ftill beaten bathe, evd bidden hence, 
Yet refUeſly purſaes and wag? '*4 home, 
136. To a buſis headed,idle-hauded Zelot, 
Thou _— doſt neple&t thy Family, 
And marr'ſt good atts with ſuch impiety, 
Whilſt, like the nayle that ſtacke 1n Srſera 
His Temples, inthe Church thou ſtill wouldſt ſtay. 
Such fervent folly doth expoſe to mocks © 
Devotion, and ſuch nayles the Devill knocks. 
1 37. The neceſſity of Reſpiration. 
es humane bodies are couſerv d by breath, 
So muſt our Soules too in 4 ſort reſpire, 
Send ſighes and prayers out from hearts entire, -* © 
And draw in quickning grace, elſe looke for Death. 

138, Anoffer of love to our new-boyne Say tour. 

Sith in the Inne no roome they will afford, 

Take up thy lodging in my breaſt, deare Lord, 

Where for a Cradle let: my panting heart = 

Rocke thee aſlecpe, that doſt true relt impart,; 7. 
And for thy ſwadling bands, my MaſeThall bring 
Strong Lines, that binde the paſſions of a King, ©, 
© this poore offer wouldſt thon take deare Lord, 


A hearticr welcome {honld no flcfh afford, | 
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139. On a ſearcd Conſcience: toaadamnable 
SWcarer, carey | 
It us affirw' d, that where the Devill layes 
His claw, and markes damn' d witches for bis owne, 
That part growes fiupia, and-no ſenſe bewnaper, 
Nor bleeds, though pierc'd with Needles to the boxe : 
Thy Conſcience ſo, which botteft-Hell did ſeare, -- 
Ts (enſeleſſe growne, nor wownd;s noy blood doth feare, 
140, A flocke of Fooles, 
What numbers are there like the ſonnes of Gad, 
That more than Caze's lik'd Mount Gilead | 
Their folly's infinite that ſo'admire 
Hillocks of wealth, though few to Heav'n aſpire; 
141. A flight of cares. 
Like noiſome Flics that t did infeſt, 
eAre worldly Carcs, (whoſe buzzing doth maleſ 
Onr fixt devotions) yet with ſhorter wings * 
T han to fly off, though longer be their ſtings, 
. 142, Light enough in the Scriptures, 
Who taxc the Scriptures with obſcurity, 
Arc like old E1:, that could ſcarcedeſcry 
The hallowed Lamps: for in thoſe leaves doth ſhine -- 
A Sunne, that did our cloudy fleſh refine. 
143. Our Kingdomes happinefſe. 
Mild ſhowers make (weet flowers ſpring amaine, 
So bleſſings grow «pace ro Kings reigne. 
144. Hard hearts, to be broken, 
Mens hearts arc like thoſe Tables made of tone 
Which God inſcrib'd, and by contricion 
Maſt fo be broke : fach breaking makes us ſound 
In the beſt part, and heales us with a wound. 
145. David daxc3ug, Michol mocking. 
When 8ealons David danc* dat if he w 
Shake all bis ſnnes off, Michol:candd not bold, 
But at but holy mirth her mocks foe throwes, 
And nimbly as bu feete, ber looſe tongur Foes, | 
Yet here's the difference ; hi quick motions were 
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149, David to Michol, 
Dolt thou frowne, and looke awry 
At him, whoſe zeale mounts uprightly ? 
Poſt thou count loves force a toy, 
And jecre becanſe I dance'for joy ? 
Flout and ſpare not ;T {to mecte 
My Lord) will leape with agile feete, 
And*fore hisfaered Arke will move 
In meaſures of unmcaſur'd love, 
For 'twas an Arke that once to fave's 
Was glad, and danc'd upon the waves. 
150, Adcvilliſh vproarc. 
When Tſracl would depart, fterne Pharaoh more 
Rag d not, than deth th infernall Lion roare, 
when hu revolting Subjeits bid good-night 
To his darke kingdome, and embrace the light, 
151. Luſt and Pride. 
Abra m law Sodome wrap't infmoke and fire; 
And who the world beholds, ſhall icdeſery 
Involv'd in hotter flames of lewd deſire, 
And ſmoke of pride, that towrethto the sky 
Like to a Metcor ; yetdeſcends againe 
Intcarcs of focrew, as a Cloud in raine. 
152, Fond delights to be relinquiſht. 
Abra'm when Haac left the dugge, did make 
A Feaſt, (though noxe we heaxe of at his birth ) 
And when ſoft manleſſe pleaſure we for[nke | 
For wiſcdomies truth, more cauſe we have of mirth, 
Than if we ſhould falſe Maramons /wmmes cole, 
That make the Cheſt ſound, but the breſt infelt. 
I'53. 'Of Death. FE! 
Death asa Clocke the Deftsnies have ict, 
That ſtill points at us with a flefhlefſe hand, © 
And more than hourely ſtrikes; too ſenceleſſy yer, © *Þ 
His warning blowes weliſt notunderftand, "Xx 
I 54, Diffuſion of goodnefle, ROS 
For Iacobs aud for Moſes [tke, | 
Laban.and Pharaoh both were bleft - 
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For onr peace-loving Lord doth taks 
Delight in gentle ſoules tore, 
Whoſe o0ane (ſe doth (like th' Altars fume) 


Spread ſacred ſweets, but nere conſume. 
156. Of the ſame. 


Sweet vertue, like the hnmid morne, doth give 
Her due toall, that in her compaſle live. 


157. Meditation of mortality. 
The Mariner that beft his Barks doth guida, 
Sits at the Sterne; and he that would provide 
For hu ſonles ſafety, to the eud muſt fly 
Of life, in theughts of fraile mortality 3 
So ſhall he bring bis veſſel to the Cape 
Of his beſt hope, and wrackfull vengeance ſcape. 
158. No peace without piety, 
Ton#s once gone from God, on ſea or ground 
Nor calme of peace, nor ſhine of comfort found ; 
But vaincly aiming at contentment, is 
Like a faint Souldier, that his reſt doth miſſc. 
159. Workes of Charity, * 
The meale and oyle that did Elias feed, 
Neve fayPd ; nor will a charitable deed, 
Though oft repeated, make the giver poores 
Whilſt Heaven kgepes Angels to ſupply his ftore. 


160, To Lavolt, «faxoxrcte, 
Afoſes into the aire light aſhes threw, 
And forthwith did a heavy plague cnſae ; 
So if (duſt that thou art) thou ſoare too high, 
Sad yengeance will dejed thy vanity, 
Tuſt as that golden Calfes fine aſhes were 
In water caſt, and wotthRfle did appeare. 
161. Birds of prey, hardly reclaimed. 
Achan was ffonedfor a wedge of gold, * 
That flucke too fait in hi ill-bent defie : - 
But ſtouy hearts their barren breſts doe bold, 
That wealth by fbealth and lawleſſe foifts acquire,” * 


162, Of 
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162, Of incoreration. 


As Danieldid by ſtrewing aſhes hind, 

The juggling Prieſts deceite ; fo in thy mind | 
And memory the wholfome aſhes caſt, 

W hereto the fates will ſift thy fleſh at laſt; 

And the falſe foot-ſteps ofthe world thereby 111. 
Thou ſhalt race out; and guilefull trickes deſery; 


I63, Of the ame, 


Let wot fraile red and white delude thine eye, 
For the Afy-cotonr #1 the ſureſf aye. 


164. Of the externall ſences. 


Who ſhuts not up his ſences witha guard, 
Lycs open to. the fate of bafeeth,. 
Who having lett his pallace gates unbarr*d ; 
Sly treaſon entred,and lets out his breath ; _ 
So ſhut theſe portals thep, that Sathans skill 9 0A 
Picke not the Locke, nar fins intruſion kill; -1 f 
165. The duty. of meditation. 1 
T hoſe beafts t hat ſerv d for legall ſacrifice, 
Were ſuch as chew'd the cud : but men (mare wiſe). 
Shonld thankefully record and meditate... o 
Of his high power, that did all. create :\__.__._ 
Elſe, leſſe perhaps than things with haofe aud borue- 
T hey God adore, and th univerſe adorue, 
266: A troubleſome world,  _ 
This World reſembles Zabavs houſe, wherein 
Good Jacob nought favetrouble found and' fin: * 
But having leftit, by the Angels ſcale. © 
Takes heavenly heights;aad Nights this carthily vale. 
1:68; Of concord, | 
God my of each ſort of eveatures made, 
As of birds, beaſts, and plants; but of mankind. 
His wiſedomes depth the firff forndation laid 
Onely in two, and theſe atone combing, 
- That all, remembrong how from one they CAM. . 
Atight with the bent of love at union aime. - 
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169. Of Regeneration, 

As Moſes put his ſhooes off, To muſt we 
* Ourfeule defires, that hope our Lord to ſee ; 
For like our looſe affets, and would 
Be ſo kept under, leſt they grow too bold, 

170, Of Divine contemplation, 
Chriſt ſhin' d in glory upon thoſe that went 
To Tabors toppe with him , and/o when we 
By contemplation make our high aſcent 


' Bove worldly cares, throngh which we dimly ſee , 


God lights ma with hu ſylendonr, and ai/playes 
His pretsors beatttirs with propmtieme rayes, * .\ 


171 l{racls Shepheard wpoy the monntaines, 


Our Saviour oft in mountainesdid'abide, ! - 


To preach or pray, but knew no height of pride. 


172, Generall difobedience. 
The moſt men (though no Kings) I may compare 
To Sax, who did the luſtieft cattle ſpare, 
Of Amalck : for /@ the Iwves we ſave. 
Of Erutifo paſſions, though command ve bave 
To ſlaughter them, ſo croſſe we are ro Gods 
Tuft Lawes, andeven with our [elves at eddes. 


173. To Afa. | 


Bloſt Region, where »# ſacred Saviour walkt, 


And God with man in flowery Eden talkt, 

I reverence thy foyle, preferring thee, 

The worlds fourth part, before the other three, 
Though vaſt America againſt my Rtraine 


Swell with proud hills of gold, and high difdaine. 


174, Of abſtinence. 
Daniel by abſtinence diſpeyſt abroad 
Thoſe fle/oly vapours which beclend the mind, 
And ſaw thereby the miſteties of God 
More cleerely than the reſt of humane kind x 
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175, Holy violence, 

2acob, that rugged E/ſas's hcele did hold, 
Taught us thereby ſome rigid courſe to take 
W ith hatcfull ſins, and plucke wes we could ) 
From us by th'hceles, that head againſt us make, 

176, Away prophane. 
T hoſe Beafts were to be ftew'd, that came bat neare 
That Aonnt, where God in terrour did appeare : 
And men that in Gods Temple dare preſent 
Their beaſtly Infts, may feare like puniſhment. 

177. Of the Starre, and the ſtable, upon 

ear Saviours Birth-day. 

Me thinkes, the Stable and the Starre.I fee, 
The one above, the ether here below : 
Which two my Saviours ſeyerall naturcs (how, 
His Man-hood namely, and his Deity. 


178, Double Vidory. 
As Danicl Sr/t deftroy'd the 1dell Bcl, 
And then the Dragon : ſoif firft we quell 
The 1doll of our fleſh, we quickely fall 
Make Sathan fly, and downe like lightning fall, 


179. Of humane life, 
If life be but a thread, then why may not 
Sharpe miſery be th *ncedle,death the knot? 


r 80, Offolitude, 
Our Heavenly Saviour (paſſing all degree 
Of humane ſanity) went oft apart 
To pray, aud found ſuch ſolitude to be 
A fit companion for a fingle heart, 


181, Of Trattors, 
Like odious Toades are trait'rous Male contents; - 
That from faire day-light hide their foule intents, - 
And in the Denns of miſchiefe dormant fit 
Till night ; but thentheir blacker venime fpit, 
While with their harſh ill-boading ſonnds they breake 
;Theaure, and poace of Kingdomes, where they ſpeake. 
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1 82, Of Bablers, 
Like the Caldean troopes, that downe did breaks 
Terufalems high Walls, are theſe that ſpeaks 
Much to [mall ſence, and violate thereby 
The bewnd.s of reg/on, monnds of moacſty, 

133. The ObjeRts ef reproofe. 
The ſtone that Darie! Writes of, did not {mite 
The Idolls golden head, nor filver breſt, 
But carthen feet : ſo heavy blame doth light, 
Not on mens rich deſerts (with honour bleſt, ) 
But at poore crrours reprehenſion flyes, 
And ſtones to death the flight'ſt infirmitice, 


184. The fall of fortitnde. 
Rich golden Veſſels pale and ſickly grow, 
If not well furbuſht with a painefull hand : 
So menof nobleſt metall fall below 
Their worth by floth, or as meere cyphers ſand,” 
a their dulneſſe) making others monnt 
To 


onoxr, are themſelves of no acconnt, 
I 85 , Preparation for the Sacrament. 


Mens hearts are like hard waxe, which fiery zealc 


Should ſoften, ere they take the heavenly ſeale, 
186, Kcepe within compaſſe, 

Wild Efaurang d the fields, but Tacob till, 

Kept home : ſo Gods indeared Servants will 

Themſelves in compaſſe of a Conſcience hold, 

Z#t impious fooles ave firagler: from the Fold, 


187. Earth toearth, 
In Pers lives the Foxe-like Cincis, which 
Kind nature doth with aſtrang bagge enrich, 
Under her bclly plac'd ; to which (in feare) 
Her ftragling young ones If to hide them there : 
TH all feeding Earth the like matergall part 
Performes to us, which(when the fatall Dart 
Ofdcath affrights, and ſtrikes us downe for fin) - 
. Sets ope a grave, and a her off-ipring in, 


188. The 


I 
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188, The worme of Conſcience, 
Sinne like e Setpents egg, in dnunghill laid, 
Of foule corrmption to each heart convay d, 


And hatcht with hot defires of greedy ſence, 


Becomes aWorme, and guawes the Conſcience, 
189. Of tongues, 


Our tonguesare not of bone; but fleſh, to ſhew 
Our words ſhould not be harſh, but gently flow. 


190. Good preachers, Gods favourites, . 
when Salomon the ſacred Temple built, 
God favou?” d bim, nor knew he then the guilt 
Of what mipht vexe yo por vanity " 
So thoſe that Gods deare Church toe edifice, 
Keeping ſin under, are in high regard 
With him, that Crapnes his workemen with reward. 
191. Gods feare, with truefortitude, 
Gods feare made Moſes bold to goc - 
To that ſterne Tyrant Pharaoh, 
Not trembling at his harſh: replyes : 
For when the Lord of carth and skycs 
Is lodg'd once in afaithfull breſt, 
W hat carth-quake dare his roome tholeſt > 
192, Of zealous alactity. . 
That God, that did the Uraclites. command 
Toeate with eager haſt the Paſchall Zambe, 
Now wills, when pions workes we take tn band, 
That we with nimble <cale performe the [ame : 
For he that Heaven inceſſantly doth moye, '., _ . 
Aamits no fing gifs ſonles to oh _—” I... 
I9;, Foore aud rich, .  . + 
The Shepheards quickly with their Saviour were, 
But the three Kingly Sophies cametfrom farre  ; - 
To ſhew, than poore men are to God as, ncare. .,". 
As for tunes SONNES, that rich and potentare, TENETS 
For pride (which madeboth men aad Angelscrre) 
 Oft waitcs on wealth, and leades to Lucifer, 
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164. Of Prayers. {0p 

Prayers ave lively ſparkes, that monntigg flye 

From fire of zeale, aud penetrate the shie, 


195, A Crowne for conflancy, 
In eAaroxs veſture, ſumptuous ts behald, 
Betwixt ſmall ſounding bels ofſhining gold 
Pomegranates ſtood whichnative Crownesdoe beare; 
And in the ntmoſt skirts thefe placed were: 
To ſhew, that good workes (which puro bells expreſſe 
Shall in Heavens Court be Crown'd with-happincſlc,. 
When ina courſe of cenſtancy they have: © -- © i: 
Reacht ths Lands-end of life, the finall grave. | 
196, The Divels temptation, et 
Sathans temptation ſeomes the fteele, 
That ftriking on onr hearts of tone, 
IHMakes luſt to ſparkle, yet (we feele) 
Oft cooles onr hott ft devotion. 
197. Avoid Sathan, 
Good Abra'm drave the noughty fowlesaway,. 
That ſeaz'd upon his folemne facrifice ; 
| So the fonld fiends temptations, when we pray, 
Should we expell from th* Heavenly exerciſe; 
And plucke up (for the Lords fake of the ſoile)- ''- © 
The thornes 6f carc,that PR of goodnefſcſhoile,” ' * 
198, Ofperfeveranee in piety. | 


T hoſe.yoaked 'K me, that drew the Arke unto © PIG 
Beth-ſhemeſhr; 1homgh their Cabves did bleat apace, TT 
Did to their journies end direfFlygoes 0 tn 
So when Chrifts yoake wpon our ueckes we plate ;. 
Thongh our fond Inſts importune m to ſtay} + ©* 
Yet hotd we on, and keepe the heavenly way, 

199. To Fewlove, a turbalent ({hurch-man, 
What Devils horne compells thee ?* eanſt not Preach: 
Of what thowncre- wilt'by example teach;' / ' 2420 
Good life and manners; butthouneeds nwuftbe. 
Braying againſt the fruites of Sanftrty : 
As bounteous almes, fet prayers, and the like, , 

ith points of Do&rinc ſtrike 2 
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This 's not to build up but edge tooles to throw 
'Mongſt ignorants;and wound their weakneſle fo, 
| 200, Of Hypocrific, ; 
Hypocriſie,like Icroboams wife, 
Walkss in diſguiſe and rather als a life 
(Ypon this trifling tage of vanity) | 
T har leads one,that her manners may diſcry, 
For though an ontward forme they beare, 
Plucke off her Adaske, and( 0h)the Devill's there, 
201. The choice of a wife, 
When Adam ſoundly flept,God Eve did make, 
And whenour fond deſires are leaft awake, 
The foundeſt conrie it isa wife to take : 
For he that ſhootcs love froma wanton cye, 
Though on a faire match he may hit thereby, 
Yet fouly errces from th*white of chaſtity. 
202,Of Confeſſion, 
{onfeſſion deales with ſinnes,as Toſhuah 
With the five op £th Cave of Makeddah; 
T hat from darks hollow hearts where vices raigne, 
Brings them to judging light and ſees them ſlarne, 
203, Theblood of onr Lord. 
Thy vitall blood ſweete Saviour doth ro \J 
Our feaverous ſinnes, though hot as Hell they rage "i 
Within our fleſh, Infultry eE gn fo | 
Dire plagues decreaſe, when Ne doth over-flow, 
204. Wiſedome without meaſure. 74 
es Moſes Serpent did the reſt devonre, | 4 4 
Gods wiſedome fooles our knowledge foyles onr yower; - -* | 
205, On bad Fatrons, +. 
Some Patrons worſe than thoſe our Saviour ſcourg'd 
Out ofthe Houſe of Prayer, which he purg'd 1 
From ſinne : for thoſe i'th* Temple onely fold, 
But theſe will ſell the Temples ſelfe for Gold, --- 48 
206, Portions for Gods --<1.\ oa 
_ Children. | —_— / 
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The doores that toGods Oracle did lead, | 
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Both which their portions are;whoſ 

Ope 4t Gods knocke,and ſont ont pan defire, 
208, Heaven hardly entred, . . 

Of new Ier«ſalew'traths Scribe doth writes 

That her twelvepearly gates ſtand oppoſites, : | 


In Walls,whoſe Baſes arc twelve jermmes cntice: N 


To ſhew, that men from allparts ſhall aſpire ' 

To his faire City, (equalled bynone}-- 

Yet hardly make their way. by Pcatle and _—_ 
209, Toa vaineBabblcr, -:- -; +1 

T hy prayers are ſo rediowsythat they bee \. 


Long ere they reach real Fudge, ago for the. | F 4 S 


210. Spiritual 


wie Zobedbrnnn Gige, Inthu v7 
They blinded himyand heavy clit : 


Vpon him : ſo when ignorancedoath (hut 
Mens cyes, and indevotion fetters 
Ontheir affeRs, how quickly are 
To th'horrours ef infernall Babylon 

211, Ahaj Convert,” 
A yongſter going ts the Stewerdid meet- 
By chance a dead mans Coffin intbe Sreet : 1: 
which AOTs IS: Syht 4 mortal blow 
Gave 10 his luſt aud tooks impreſſion ſo, 
That be returne: 4 Peiye drawes- + 
Hs loofe affel#s .vcrtues Lawes, 
O wholeſome ff upto 62 l tervugh which be ae's 
Folly nerf alan. deformities. 
212, Toan Apellate,:. 
That thy ey ſo o prophacely bold 
To carpe at facred truths, 
That bare how excl thy. x2 wg taken cold, 
And ouny Aro netinge c got. 


Theſe his. i” f, Par beaver d 
F< Wee Coen i124: th 
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Their bonds aſunder: bat when ince that flames'.. a 
That ſhall diſſolve the oblils wheteiddly frame, - 5 
Sinnes air ſoul Iooſevy anidal eurifey 
We ſhall as Eagles ſoare, ns ſorue 

214, On the ten l. is thd Evangely. 
Ten Lepers eleanfed' were; one oriely bleſt- + 
His Lord ; this towards Heav'n ait-trap'd rhe oh 

215 5. To Lnhervarme, 2 | 

The & gyprian Coptics,theapbrbuy long remuine 
In Churches, either kwoetr, nox.jar, but Jeund: © 
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On crutches till; whydoſt vor rhove the ſame, ' 
Whoſe Sand i fe, Dromide ms,” 1 "on : | 
216. Ox old Simeti AJ RX Oo 
Thoſe Pilgrim at Wchacricebaye been; 
And Mahomets magnifick Temple fence, 
Docufiully deprive ceaifelvesoffighty” © 
Leſt onprophaner' objedts chez-(houtd: lights $3.00. 
Old Simeon fo ner oy 
With madnefle ) whe dye? 7 az" 
(His hopes richie; and Sw of hay boy 
Deſfir'd He xr py of his vinl! lig 
As loth fd man) t infeſthiv-aged ehes - 
VVith Grange rye miſerics;. Gu 
; 217. To: © Odden? KLIN __ \ OG 
Th body nem nrepOrde) CL LSIRESTE 
That doth C eleſts ManiinSod r + Val v7 4 ' 
T hen keepe no cankred malice Mope, q 
For Golas nerernſfs, but Binnhotraze. "4 
218. Touu Phanjalcult boufe. OE 
VVhen M/s in Mea thts tn p 
It came forth leprous ; but'whayithou imo - | © . _ 
Thine in-ſide diveſt, than wilt uderſtand 
That much nnfomdnefſe ineach pitt doth grow... 
Till inthe J9+4an of Chrifts blood itbe  - 
V Vaſhr ſoundly off, like Xuarrawy Leproſic,” 
219, VVho firſt for'@ windin&-Qettss | 
Wub whit a ſwiftneſſe uvt'we burtiedbn © 
# ds Tues ak ronro mp y 
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That ſeeme to ſtrive as Peter did;aud Tolin, © © 

Who firſl unto the Sepulchre fhonld Cone, 
220, Wormes Wedte. 

The proudeſt King's buticarrien; ſerved in 


ALeaden difhts porpean ry forhexyier finne; 


221, Keepeoff your 
T he Foure and twenty E Aries did ae 
' Their Crownes before the Lambe : but yongffers ee 
To the Worlds Fo now fo fleight reſpeft, 
es in hu preſence their bold heads to ſhow © 
Vnſcemely veyl', O wrong to Sanitity ! » 
Done in the pablicke view, yet covertly. 


3. Comfort in the Crofſe, 

VVhen Heleva, moſt dearoto Conftantine, 
(ALady pregnant with affedts divine) 
Had reds ly learned that Chtiſts Craſle did lye 
Artthe low'eonfines of Mount Calvary, 
Caufing the rubbidge, tinder which it lay 

By 7ewes ill-buricd, to be caſt away, 
The broke Earth trembled (as the Story ſhows) 
And from her mptures dainfy odours throwes 
Into the Aire : For though the Croſſe i imprint 
* Feare in our bearts, yet is there comfort in't, 
And ſuch a f\vcetnefle as was never found 
In wie hs Groves, nor Eders flowery ground. 


4. Heavenly endowments. 


We heuld the rag 4s vt were) 
Spinne out bh Toe ee! Lot), here 


With workes of Picty, perfunse it too 

With Inceuſe of our Prayers ; elſe we doe + 

But feaſt on dainty dreamer, aud Heeven-ward reare 

eo [cale of phasſfies, that no weight wil beare;' 

225. £1 intricate Recepracte, 

Mans body's of the Elements compes'd, 

VVithin his body is his blood cnclos'd, 

His ſpirits in his blood, in theſe his Soule, 

And 1n it God doth reſt, chat —drman whole, 
22C 
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226,.0# Truth, 1 446 
Truth ſcekes no corners ::How may this appeare ? 
It comes from Heaven, which 1s a perfe& Spheare; 
227, Adams honourableynterrement; 1 | \ 
In acleft Rockg,neare which oar Sattiony dy'd,' 
Was Adams head found, who had prophefs'd 
(+ As Fame averres that his Redeemer ſbou'd 
His bones there moiſten with effuſed blood, 
What time the Occan of bu love ſhould make ' 
__ TheNeRar-drunken Eatth ts ree/e and bake. 
 O primely bonour'd man ! thu with thebeſt'\ _ - |, 
Of ſweets embaln d and rackt to bliſſefall reſb, 
. 228. Treaſures of Devotion, 
The Starrc-led Sages, that would Chriſt behold; I | 
Did Preſents bring, MHyrrhe, Erankinſence and Geld : + . 
So ifteares, prayers, pure affeas we bring, 
We ſhall with comfort fee ourheavenly King: 
229, On St, Thomas the Apoſtle, 
| Thomas for anbeleefe did mabe amends, _ 
Arlaſft, and had bus Faith at's fiupers ends. 
230» The place of Chriſts Nativity, . 
In a poore Groton Bethlems Eaſterneſide,. . - 
Which for a- Stable ſometimes. was cmploy'sd, . 
The Sunne of Righteaufneſſe did (4s Itwere). 
Breake from a tender cloud, that held him deare 3. 
Bur in this lower world hard'welcome found, __. 
To whoma Manger hewneith* rocky ground 
For Cradle ferv*d ; nottobe rock't, unlefle.. 
An Earth-quake came; and pittyed his diſtrefſe, 
231, Onthec Star that-watched over our Saviour. 
Sith other Plancts ſeeme to ſerve the Sunxe, wm 
For Mass, love,Saturne,s his Lefats runne © _ 
About, and when he come} but neare,t# fhow VO 4 
Of honour to their Epicycles Foe þ | # tk 
Se Hermes doth as Secretary bide, 
With him ; and Venus, 4s his amorous Brids,” 
Srill waites upon him when to bed he goes, 


And no leffe duty at hierifng ſewer: : 
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2:32, The Forge of devorion.” 
A beaten brelt's the anvile, prayers'be. - 

The ſparkes, and zcale the fireof Ganftity,. 

__ 233. Onour Saviour, wounded in the fide, 
The Balſame-ſarubbe; lani'd in therine, 

Doth rich and fragrant teaves diſtill : 

But here's an npright-Palme Divine, 

From whoſe pierc'd fide doth NeQtar trill; 

| Whoſe aroppes world dampe' the rofie Morne 

With ſweets, and Galaxic adorne, 


234. Toar Atheiſticall /coffer. 
The Tempter ſer our Saviour (as they fay) 
On the proud height of 2 uarantana, : 
And ſhew'd him ſundry Kingdomes - but thoutd he 
Hurle thee to Earths low-bowell'd vaſtity 
Downe e/£rnaes fiery jawes, he haply might 
So fatisfic and terrihe th 3 
That thou no more wouldſt Mocke at hideous things, 
Nor play with fuch a flame as fing*d thy wings. 
235. To the fame. | 

Thou queſtton'/} we of Hell with hot defibe 
To know the ſeate of it, and ſeems ft indeed 
Like Peter at the wor, who neare the fire. 

Hu Maſter did deny, xs thow thy (reed, 
; 236; On Cocke» ghting, To Maſter 

William Latkins, | 

Some, that diſlike what cre their betters love, 
This paſtime as,a crugll ſport reprove, 
But why ſhquld not man, of allcrcatures Lord; 
So uſc them as they pleaſare may.afford ? 
Is it more cruelty for fowles.to fight; 
Than beaſts by th' Butchers Knife to. dyc outright 2.- ' 
But I can raiſe good from the Pir, and call. © 

To mind at every found fad Perers fall; _— 


6.4 I \% > 


3 + ' The Second Booke of E pigr ammes. 


And while they fight.that are ſo neare of kinne, - 
Spurre up mine anger *gainſt (mine inmate) ſinne, 
hat crowes againſt me, Thus who doth allay 
His mirth, and leſſe for coine than conquelt play, 
May (Cocke-{ure) take his pleafure ; and ook 


(With peace of Conſcience with ) a ſportivetight, 
237, Of Whoores, and their Maſters. 


Who will not foule veneriall aRs forbeare, 

But ready are to mixe with allthey meet, 

Are like thoſe creatures which $0 Peter were 
Preſented in a trance, beafts in a ſheet, 


238, Gods garden, 


—— 
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Each vertuous breſt Gods garden is, where growes 
The Lilly of faire Chaſtity, the Roſe 

Of ſhamefaſtneſfle, the Palme of charity, 

The lowly Groundl(el1 of humility ; 

The Camomile of patience, with the reſt 

Of pious plants, that make their owner bleſt. 

But thornes and brambles (carcs and crook*d defires) 
Muſt be extirp'd ; they*re prickt for Stygias fires» 


239, Of Grace. 
Grace i like Cedrons Chaunell, quickly ary, 
Unleſſe Heaven (ftill diſtilling) yeeld ſupply. 
240. Mans dignity, and dangers 
Each man an Adaw'; agood conſeicncc is 
' His Paradiſe, and pledge of Heavenly bliſte ; 
Luſt the forbidden frune ; which when we tall, 
God is diſpleafd, from comfort man difplac'd. 
241, Ofthebleſſed Trinity, Wee 
Showld 1 ( as ſometimes hath beene ſeene ) behold. 
The King of Planets, with his beames of gold 
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Forming upon 4 Clond, bu Image bright, 
eAnd from thoſe two, a third reſulting lights. 

7n ſuch cleare 0bjefts ſhould I ſeeme to ſee, 72 Ou 
A ſhadow of th all gloriom Trinity. 
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243. To Willem Davenport Eſquirc. 


Some argne (as blind phantaſic invents) 

That a&ive hers of the Elements, | 
Did workethe World up from its articke Maſle z | 4 
But howſoere (to let that fiftion paſſe) | 
Some verball jarres betwixt my ſclfe and you, 

Have madca world of reall love enfuc 

In our affeAs. W hich when Iviolate 7 
By mixing friendſhip with one dramme of hate; 

Let Phebwu give me for a La rowne 

Awrcath of Snakes, to hifle my Pocms downe,. 


The end ofthe Second Books. 


